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Preface 


"The  Gospel  in  Song" 

is  compiled  especially  for  use  in  Evangelistic 
services.  It  is  published  in  answer  to  many 
requests  for  such  a  book  of  the  same  standard 
of  excellence  as  our  "New  Songs  for  Service." 
It  contains  a  most  desirable  combination  of 
standard  hymns  and  new  Gospel  songs  selected 
to  meet  present  day  needs  in  presenting  the 
Gospel  in  song. 

HOMER  RODEHEAVER 


The  Gospel  in  Song 


O  WORSHIP  THE  KING 


Sir  Robert  Grant 
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1.  0     wor-ship  the  King    all  -  glo-rious  a  -  bove,    And  grate-f ul  -  ly 

2.  0     tell     of    His  might,  and  sing   of    His  grace,  Whose  robe  is   the 

3.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  f ul  care  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite? 

4.  Frail  chil-dren  of  dust,    and    fee  -  ble    as     frail, 
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sing  His    won-der-ful   love;  Our  Shield  and  De-fend-er,  the   An-cient  of 
light,  whose  can-o  -  py  space;  His  char-iots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouda 
air,     it   shines  in  the  light,  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de-scends  to   the 
trust,  nor  find  Thee  to    fail;  Thy  mer-cies  howten-der!  how  firm  to   the 
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days, 
form, 
plain, 
end! 


Pa-  vil-ioned  in  splen-dor,  and 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the 
And  sweet-ly  dis  -  tills  in  the 
Our  Mak  -  er,  De  -  fend  -  er,    Re  - 
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gird-ed  with  praise, 
wings  of   the   storm, 
dew  and  the    rain, 
deem-er,  and  Friend,  A 
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THE  OLD  RUGGED  CROSS 

Copyright.  1913.  by  Rev.  Geo.  Bennard.    Homer  A.  Eodeheaver,  owner 
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1.  On    a   hill    far  a -way  stood  an  old  rugged  cross,    The        emblem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old   rugged  cross,  so     despised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at  - 

3.  In   the  old  rugged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,     A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old    rugged  cross    I    will    ev  -  er   be  true,    Its       shame  and  re  - 
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suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  est  and  best 
trac  -  tion  for  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove 
beau  -  ty  I  see;  For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf  -  fered  and  died 
proach  glad-ly     bear;  Then  He'll  call  me  some  day    to    my  home  far    a -way, 
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For  a  world  of  lost  sin-nerswas  slain.  So   I'll  cher-ish  the    old  rug-ged 
To        bear    it     to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
To        par  -  don  and  sanc-ti  -  fy    me. 
Where  His  glo  -  ry    for  -  ev  -  er   I'll   share.  cross,        the 
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cross,  ....  Till  my  tro-phies  at  last    I    lay    down;    I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 
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old  rug-ged    cross,  ....    And  exchange  it  some  day    for      a     crown. 

cross,  the     old  rugged  cross, 
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HAVE  YOU  COUNTED  THE  COST? 


A.  J.  H. 


COPYRIGHT,    1923,  BY  A.  J.   HODGE. 
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1.  There's  a  line  that  is  drawn  by  re-ject-ing  our  Lord,  Where  the  call  of  His 

2.  You   may  bar  -  ter  your  hope    of    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty'a  morn,  For    a     mo-mentof 

3.  While  the  door    of  His  mer  -  cy   is     o-pen  to    you,   Ere  the  depth  of  His 
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Spir  -  it     is      lost, And  you  hur  -  ry  along  with  the  pleasure-mad  throng — 

joy     at  the    most, ....  For  the  glit  -  ter    of    sin  and  the  things  it  will  win — 
love  you  ex-  haust,.  .  .Won't  you  come  and  be  healed,won't  you  whisper,!  yield — 
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Have  you  counted,have  you  counted  the  cost? 

Have  you  counted.have  you  counted  the  cost?    Have  you  counted  the  cost,  if  your 

I    have  counted,    I  have  counted  the  cost. 
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soul  should  be  lost,  Tho' you  gain  the  whole  world  for  your  own?. 
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now  it  may  be  that  the  line  you  have  crossed.Have  you  counted,have  you  counted  the  cost? 


m 


l!r=?E 


:F== 


:_  I  p  •  re 
:*=3=:iz 


I 


O  THAT  WILL  BE  GLORY 
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1.  When  all  my    la  -  bors  and  tri  -  als    are   o'er,    And 

I 

am  safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the  gift  of    His   in  -  fi  -  nite  grace,     I 

am 

ac  -  cord-ed     in 

3.  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  loved  long   a  -  go;      Joy 
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to      be    near  the    dear  Lord    I       a  -  dore, 

to      be  there  and     to    look    on    His  face, 

just      a    smile  from    my    Sav-ior,     I    know, 
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round  me  will  flow;    Yet, 
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glo-ry  for  me,         Glo- 
be glo-ry  for  me, 
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glo-ry   for  me,  glo-ry  for  me; 
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I  shall  look  on  His  face,  That  will  be    glo  -  ry,  be  glo  -  ry  for    me. 
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PRECIOUS  HIDING  PLACE 


Avis  B.  Christiansen 


(ALTO  AND  TENOR  DUET) 

COPYRIGHT,   1928,  BY  WENDELL  P.  LOVELESS 
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1. 1     was  straying  when  Christ  found  me  In  the  night  so  dark  and  cold, 

2.  With  His  nail-scarred  hand  He  hro't  me  To  the  shel-ter    of    His  love; 

3.  Tho' the  night  be  dark    a-round  me,     I   am  safe,  for  He    is  near; 

j___J  J  0- JJ  J    .M-i  ^  J-U  J- 


-£— . 


g____fe 


$i__fc__ 


t=r 


t 


r 


_fc 


3 


Ten-der  -  ly   His  arm  went  round  me      And  He    bore   me    to    His 
Of    His  grace  and  will  He  taught  me,     And  of  heav'n-ly  rest     a  - 
Nev-er   shall  my  foes  con-found    me,  While  the  Saviour's  voice  I 
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Pre  -  cious    hid  -  ing  place,     Pre  -  cious    hid  -  ing  place, 
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Not       a    doubt    or    fear,    Since  my 
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Geobge  O.  Webster 


I  NEED  JESUS 

Copyright,  1924,  by  Homer  A.  Rodehearer 
International  copyright  secured 
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1.  I    need  Je-sus,    my  need    I  now  con-fess;    No  friend  like  Him    in 

2.  I    need  Je-sus,     I   need    a  friend  like  Him,    A  friend  to   guide  when 

3.  I    need  Je  -  sus,     I    need  Him  to     the  end;    No    one    like  Him — He 
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times  of  deep  dis  -  tress; 
paths  of  life  are  dim; 
is        the  sin  -  ners'  Friend; 
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need  Je  -  sus,  the  need  I  glad 
need  Je  -  sus  when  foes  my  soul 
need  Je  -  sus,      no   oth  -  er  friend 
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own;    Tho'  some  may  hear  their  load    a  -  lone,  Yet      I      need  Je 

sail;      A  -  lone    I    know    I      can   but  fail, — So       I      need  Je 

do;       So     con-stant,  kind,  so  strong,  and  true, — Yes,    I      need  Je 
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I    need  Je-sus,  I    need  Je-sus,  I    need  Je-sus  ev-'ry 

I   need  Je  -  sus  with  me  I   need  Je  -  sus  al  -  ways, 

m^-  *        ^      ■*-      J 


-S>-     •&- 


~&-    -<s>- 


■&- 


-S>- 


fcfc 


X. 


?E?EEfE! 


■pc 


-w   P    y- 


£fc 


3= 


i— z=>- 


f  f  f   r- 


day; Need  Him    in    the  sunshine  hour,  need  Him  when  the 

ev-'ry     day; 
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storm-clouds  low'r;  Ev-'ry  day    a -long  my  way,  Yes,  I     need    Je-sus. 
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LET  THE  LOWER  LIGHTS  BE  BURNING 


P.  P.  B. 


Used  by  permission 


P.  P.  Bliss 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther'smer-cy 

2.  Dark    the  night  of   sin    has  set-tied, 

3.  Trim  your  fee-  ble  lamp,  my  brother! 


From  His  lighthouse  ev  -  er  -more; 
Loud  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roar; 
Some  poor  sea -man,  tempest-tossed, 
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But     to    us 
Ea  -  gereyes 
Try  -  ing  now 


He  gives  the 
are  watching, 
to  make  the 
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keep-ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
har-bor,     In     the  dark-ness  may    be   lost. 
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Send    a  gleam    a-cross   the  wave! 
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Let     the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning! 
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Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  sea-man 
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You  may  res  -  cue,  you  may  save. 
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GOD'S  TOMORROW. 
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1.  God's  tomorrow 

2.  God's  tomorrow 

3.  God's  tomorrow 
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is  a  day  of  gladness,  And  its    joys  shall nev-er  fade; 

is  a  day  of  greeting:   We  shall  see     the  Savior's  face; 

is  a  day  of  glo  -  ry:    We  shall  wear  the  crown  of  life; 
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No  more  weeping,  no  more  sense  of  sad-ness,  No  more  foes  to  make  a  -  fraid. 

And  our  longing  hearts  a-wait  the  meeting      In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap-py  place. 

Sing  thro '  countless  years  love '  s  old ,  old  story ,  Fr ee  f or-ev    -  er  from  all  strife . 
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Refrain. 


^= 


^ 


* 


fiF 


♦=t=t*3=«=S-^ 


God's  to-mor-row,  God's   to-mor  -  row,     Ev-'ry  cloud  will  pass  a-way 
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At  the  dawning    of   that  day;  God's  to  -  mor  -  row,     No  more  sor 
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For     I    know  that  God's  to  -  mor-row  Will    be  i  better     than    to-day! 
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WHEN  YOU  KNOW  JESUS,  TOO 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


B.  D.  Ackley 
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When  you  ac- 
His  bless -ing 
His  peace  will 
And    glad  -  ly 


1.  When    you  my  Je  -  sus     un  -  der    -  stand, 

2.  His         joy  will  glad -den     ev  - 'ry  day, 

3.  You'll    see  His  mer  -  cy  thro'  your  tears, 

4.  You'll  know  His  way    is      al  -  ways  best, 
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cept  His  lov-ing  hand, 

shine  a -long  the    way, 

hal    -  low  all  the  years, 

leave  to  Him  the    rest, 


A      hap  -  py  morn  will  dawn  for  you, 

And  you     will  share  His  prom-ise  true, 

The   val  -  ley  holds  no  dread  for  you, 

And  tell    what  He   has  done  for  you, 
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When  you  know  Je  -  sus,    too.   When  you  know  Him,  when  you  know  Him, 
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You'll  love      Him  just     as     oth  -  ers     do; 


as     oth  -  ers     do; 
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hap  -  py  morn  will  dawn  for    you    When  you  know  my  Je  -  sus,    too. 
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I  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING 

COPYRIGHT,   1915,  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,    OWNER. 
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1.  I       shall  see      the     King  Where  the  an  -  gels     sing,     I       shall 

2.  In      the   land     of      song,    In      the  glo  -  ry  -  throng,  Where  there 

3.  I      shall  see      the     King,    All      my  trib  -  utes    bring,  And    shall 
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see     the  King  some  day,      In     the  bet  -  ter  land,    On  the  gold  -  en  strand, 
nev  -  er  comes  a    night,  With    my  Lord  once  slain       I  shall  ev  -  er  reign 
look    up -on   His  face;  Then    my  song  shall  be     How  He  ransomed  me 
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In    His  glo  -    ry,  I     shall 
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And  with  Him  shall  ev  -  er  stay. 
In  the  glo  -  ry-land  of  light. 
And  has  kept    me    by      His    grace. 
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see    the  King,  And    for  -  ev  -  er       end- less prais-es  sing;  'Twas  on 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry 


Je  -  sus  died    for     me; 


I  shall  see  the  King  some  day. 
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THE  CHURCH'S  ONE  FOUNDATION 


Samuel  J.  Stone 


Samuel  S.  Wesley 
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1.  The  Church- 's     one  foun  -  da  -  tion      Is     Je  -  sus  Christ  her  Lord; 

2.  E    -  lect  from    ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion,    Yet  one    o'er    all    the  earth, 

3.  'Mid  toil    and   trib  -  u    -  la  -  tion,  And    tu  -  mult    of    her  war, 

4.  Yet    she     on  earth  hath     un  -  ion  With  God   the  Three  in  One, 
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She     is     His   new    ere  -  a 
Her  char-ter      of     sal  -  va  ■ 
She  waits  the    con  -  sum  -  ma  ■ 
And  mys  -  tic  sweet  com  -  mun 
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tion  By    wa  -  ter    and    the  word: 

tion,  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 

tion  Of  peace  for      ev  -  er-more; 

ion  With  those  whose  rest     is    won: 
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From  heav'nHecame  and  sought 
One      ho  -  ly  name  she  bless 
Till,    with  the     vis  -  ion    glo  - 
0         hap  -  py    ones  and     ho    - 


her  To  be  His  ho  -  ly  bride; 
•  es,  Par-takes  one  ho  -  ly  food, 
rious>,  Her  long  -  ing  eyes   are  blest, 

ly!  Lord,  give    us  grace  that    we, 
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His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And  for  her  life  He  died, 
to  one  hope  she  press  -  es,  With  ev  -  'ry  grace  en  -  dued. 
the  great  church  vie  -  to  -  rious  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest, 
them,  the  meek  and     low  -  ly,     On    high  may  dwell  with  Thee.    A -men. 
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WHAT  IF  IT  WERE  TODAY? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,    1912,    BYWM.  J.   KIRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is  com-ing    to    earth    a-gain,What  if    it  were    to  -  day? 

2.  Sa  -  tan's  do-min-ion   will  then    be  o'er,     0  that  it  were    to  -  day! 

3.  Faithful  and  true  would  He  find    us  here     If  He  should  come  to  -  day? 
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Com  -  ing  in  pow  -  er  and  love 
Sor  -  row  and  sigh-ing  shall  he 
Watching  in  gladness  and  not 
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to  reign, What  if  it  were  to 
no  more,  0  that  it  were  to 
in  fear,      If  He  should  come  to 
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day? 
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Com-ing  to  claim  His  cho  -  sen  Bride,  All  the  redeem'dand  pur 
Then  shall  the  dead  in  Christ  a-rise,  Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in 
Signs  of  His    com-ing  mul  -  ti- ply,  Morning  light  breaks  in  east- 
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0  -  ver  this  whole  earth  scattered  wide,  What  if  it  were  to  -  day? 
When  shall  these  glories  meet  our  eyes?  What  if  it  were  to-day? 
Watch,  for  the  time  is  draw-ing  nigh,    What  if    it  were     to  -  day? 
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joy    to    my  heart  'twill  bring; 

joy  to       my  heart '  twill  bring, 
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WHAT  IF  IT  WERE  TODAY? 
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q  King;  Glory,  glory!  Ha 

tim  King, 
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Glo  -  ry, 
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glo  -  ry!  When  we  shall  crown  Him  King;  Glory,  glory!  Haste  tc  pre- 

When  we  shall  crown  Him  King,  Haste 
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pare  the  way;         Glo  -  ry, 

to   prepare  the  way; 
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Jesus  will  come  some  day. 
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MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE 


Samuel  F-  Smith 


Henry  Carey 
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1.  My  coun  -  try  'tis  of   thee,  Sweet   land  of  lib  -    er  -  ty, 

2.  My       na  -  tive  coun  -  try,  thee,    Land     of  the  no  -   hie    free, 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And    ring  from  all       the   trees 

4.  Our      fa  -  ther's  God!  to  Thee,     An  -  thor  of  lib  -    er  -  ty, 
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Of       thee     I  sing; 

Thy    name    I  love; 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 

To      Thee  we  sing; 


Land  where  my       fa  -  thers  died,  Land   of     the 
I     love  Thy    rocks    and  rills,    Thy  woods  and 
Let    mor  -  tal  tongues    a  -  wake;    Let     all    that 
Long  may    our     land     be  bright  With  free-dom's 
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pil  -  grim's pride,  From    ev  -  'ry    moun-tain  side  Let  free -dom    ring! 

tern  -  pled  hills;    My     heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills  Like  that    a  -  bove. 

breathe  par-take;     Let     rocks  their    si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro- long, 

ho    -     ly  light;    Pro  -  tect    us       by      Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 
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SWEETER  AS  THE  YEARS  GO  BY 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,    1912,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 
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1.  Of       Je-sus'  love  that  sought  me,  When  I    was  lost   in    sin;     Of  won-drous 

2.  He    trod     in  old    Ju-de  -  a  Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;    The  peo  -  pie 
3. 'Twas  wondrous  love  which  led  Him  For  us      to  suf-fer  loss — To  hear  with- 
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grace  that  hrought  me  Back    to     His  fold    a  -  gain;    Of  heights  and  depths  of 

thronged  a  -  bout  Him,  His    sav  -  ing  grace  to    know;    He  healed  the  bro-ken 

out         a     mur-mur,  The     an-guishof   the  [cross;  With  saints  redeemed  in 
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mer  -  cy,  Far  deep  -  er  than  the  sea,  And  high  -  er  than  the  heaven's,  My 
heart-ed,  And  caused  the  blind  to  see;  And  still  His  great  heart  yearneth  In 
glo  -  ry,   Let   us    ourvoic-es     raise,  Till  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech -o    With 
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theme  shall  ev  -  er  be. 
love  for  e  -  ven  me. 
our      Redeemer's  praise. 


Sweet -er    as     the  years  go     by, 


Sweet 


as    the  years  go 


by,   'Tis 
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Sweet-er  as  the  years  go    by; 

sweet       -  er  as       the    years   go 
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SWEETER  AS  THE  YEARS  GO  BY 
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Je  -  sus'  love       is  sweet  -  er,    Sweet  -  er    as      the  years    go       by 
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I  LOVE  HIM 
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1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and  all    its  charms;  Now  thro'  the  blood  I'm 

2.  Once    I     was  lost,  and 'way  down  deep  in     sin;    Once  was     a  slave    to 

3.  Once    I    was  bound,  but  now     I    am  set    free;   Once    I    was  blind,  but 
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saved  from  all  a-larms;  Down  at  the  cross  my  heart  is  bending  low;  The 
pas-sions  fierce  with-in;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  meet  an  an-gryGod,  But 
now    the  light  I     see;  Once     I     was  dead,  but  now   in  Christ  I  live,   To 
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pre-cious  blood  of   Je  -  sus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain  thro'  Jesus'  blood.  I   love  Him,    I   love  Him, 

tell   the  world  around  the  peace  that  He  doth  give. 
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Because  He  first  loved  me,  And  purchased  my  sal-va-tion  on  Cal-v'ry's   tree 
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STILL  SWEETER  EVERY  DAY 

COPYRIGHT,    1927,    BY  C.   AUSTIN  MILES,    RENEWAL 


C.  Austin  Miles 
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1.  To      Je  -  sns    ev  -  'ry  day     I    find  my  heart    is  clos  -  er  drawn;  He's 

2.  His   glo  -  ry  broke    up -on     me  when    I    saw  Him  from    a -far:     He's 

3.  My  heart    is  some-times  heav  -  y ,  but    He  comes  with  sweet  re  -  lief;     He 
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fair  -  er  than  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur  -  pie  dawn;  He's  all  my 
fair  -  er  than  the  lil  -  y,  bright-er  than  themorn-ing  star;  He  fills  and 
folds  me    to    His  bos  -  om  when    I  drop  with  blighting  grief;    I   love  the 
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fan-  cy  pic-tures  in  its  fair-est  dreams,  and  more;  Each  day  He  grows  still 
sat  -  is-fies  my  long  -  ing  spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  He  grows  still 
Christ  who  all    my  bur -dens  in     His  bod  -  y  bore;    Each  day  He  grows  still 
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sweet  -  er  than 
sweet  -  er  than 
sweet  -  er  than 


He  was  the  day   be-fore.  The  half cannot   be 

He  was  the  day   be-fore. 

He  was    the  day    be-fore.  The  half  can-not     he  fan-cied  on     this 
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fan    -   cied  this    side the  golden  shore;  0 

side    the  gold -en  shore,  The   half   can-not     he  fan-cied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore;  O 
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1 7        THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD  IS  JESUS 


P.  P.  B. 
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1.  The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  darkness  of  sin;  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus; 

2.  No    darkness  have  we  who  in  Je-sus    a-bide;  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je-sus; 

3.  No  dwellers  in  darkness  with  sin-blinded  eyes ;  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je-sus ; 

4.  No    need  of  the  sunlight  in  heaven  we're  told;  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus; 
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Like  sunshine  at  noonday  His  glo-ry  shone  in,  The  Light  of  the  world 
We  walk  in  the  Light  when  we  follow  our  Guide,The  Light  of  the  world 
Go,  wash  at  His  bidding,  and  light  will  a-rise.  The  Light  of  the  world 
The  Lamb  is  the  Light  in  the  cit  -  y    of  gold,  The  Light  of  the  world 
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Come  to  the  Light, 'tis  shining  for  thee;  Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawned  upon  me, 
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Once  I    was  blind,  but  now   I    can  see:  The  Light  of  the  world  is     Je  -  sus. 
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THE  OLD-FASHIONED  MEETING 


COPYRIGHT,    1922,  BY  ANDERSON  AND  GRANT 
HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER,  OWNER 
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1.  Oh,  how  well   I        re -mem-ber    in    the  old-fash  -  ioned  days,  When  some 

2.  There  was  singing,  such  sing-ing,   of  those  old-fash -ioned  airs!  There  was 

3.  Well,  they  say  it       is  better,  "Things  have  changed,don't  you  know,  "And  the 
4. If      the  Lord  nev  -  er  chang-es,    as    the  fashions      of  men,      If   He's 
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old  -  fash  -  ioned  peo  -  pie    had  some 
pow  -  er,      such  pow  -  er     in    those 
peo  -  pie        in     gen  -  'ral,  seem    to 
al  -  ways      the  same,  why,  He      is 


old  -  fash  -  ioned  ways;      In  the 

old  -  fash  -  ioned  pray' rs,  An  old - 

think  it  is       so;       And  they 

old  -  fash  -  ioned,  then!      As  an 
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In    the  old  -  f  ash-ioned 

And  the  Lord  heard  and 

That    I  like     it      far 

Oh,  I'm  sure    He    will 
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old  -  fash-ioned  meet-ings,  as  they  tar  -  ried  there, 

fashioned  con  -  vie  -  tion  made  the    sin  -  ner  pray, 

call    me    old  -  fash-ioned  when  I     dare  to     say, 

old  -  fash-ioned  sin  -  ner  saved  thro'  old-time  grace, 
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man  - 

saved 
bet  - 
take 
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ner,  how  God  an-swered  their  pray'r. 

Him,  in  the  old  -  fash  -  ioned  way.  'Twas  an    old-f ash-ioned  meeting, 

ter    in  the  old  -  fash  -  ioned  way. 

me   to  an  old  -  fash  -  ioned  place. 
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THE  OLD-FASHIONED  MEETING. 
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old -fash-ioned  grace:  As    an    old-fash  -  ioned  sin  -  ner     I      be-gan    to 
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pray, 


And  God  heard  me,     and  saved  me    in     the  old  fash  -  ioned  way. 
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O  SOUL  WITHOUT  A  SAVIOR 


C.  H.  G. 


COPYRIGHT,   1926,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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0  soul,  with-out  a  Sav  -  ior,  0  bod  -  y,  tired  and  worn:  Be  • 
0  soul,  with-out  a  Sav  -  ior,  One  thing  thou  lack-est  still,  For 
0  soul,  made  whole  in    Je  -  sus,  Thy     life      is   filled  with  song,      Be 
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the  Light  of    A  -  ges,  And  night 
a  thous-and  pleasures    Thy    emp 
for    ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den  There    is 


will  turn  to  morn,  Be  - 

ty  heart  can  fill,  For 

a   Sav-ior  strong,  Be  - 
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the  Light  of     A    -    ges,    And   night 
a  thous-and  pleas  -  ures    Thy     emp 
for     ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den    There     is 


will  turn    to  morn, 
ty  heart  can  fill, 
a    Sav  -  ior  strong. 
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O,  WHAT  A  WONDERFUL  SAVIOR 


A.  H.  A. 
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1.  I     have  a  Friend  who  a  -  bides  in    my  heart, 

2.  Nev-er     a    foe  that  His  eye  can-not  see, 

3.  He  will  the  vil  -  est  of     sin-ners  for-give, 

4.  There  is  a   home  at  the    end  of  life's  way, 
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0,  what  a  won-der-fnl 

0,  what  a  won-der-ful 

0,  what  a  won-der-ful 

0,  what  a  won-der-ful 
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Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 


I     can  -  not  live  from  His  pres-ence  a  -  part,  0,  what  a 

Nev-er    a    mo-ment  that  He  for -gets  me,  0,  what  a 

No  heart  so  dead  but  His  touch  can  make  live,  0,  what  a 

Where  in  His  pres-ence  for  -  ev  -  er    I'll    stay,  0,  what  a 
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won-der-ful    Sav  -  ior! 


0,  what  a  won-der-ful   Sav -ior 
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Won-der  of  won-ders  that  He  should  love  me!    Some  day  His  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
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face     I     shall    see, 


0,    what    a     won  -  der  -  ful   Sav   -  ior! 
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C.  H.  G. 


BESIDE  BLUE  GALILEE 

SOLO  AND  CHORUS 

Copyright,  1928,  by  Homer  A.  Kodcheavor. 
International  copyright  secured. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Be  -  side     blue  Gal -i  -lee     I  stand  Where  once  Thy  footsteps  marked  the 

2.  I        look      out  o'er  the  rest-less  sea,      And  muse  and  dream,  my  Lord,  of 

3.  And  now      ap-pears  a    hal-o'd  wraith!     It  speaks!  "0     ye     of      lit  -  tie 

4.  Dear  Mas  -  ter,  hear  my  earn-est  plea      For  grace,  to    walk  up  -  on    the 
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sand; 
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I  dream  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Lord — That  I      am      list-'ning 

0  how     the  waves  o  -  beyed  Thy  will,  When  Thou  didst    say     to 

It  is       Thy  form,  Thy  voice  di-vine,  That  speaks  to       ev  -  'ry 

If  such  should  be    Thy  wise  be-hest,    Oh,  give    me    faith    to 
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(First  four  measures  from  II.  R.  Palmer.) 
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blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 


to 

them, 
heart, 
stand 


Thy  word.  "0     Gal  -  i  -lee, 

;'Be  still!'" 

and  mine! 

the  test! 


Gal    -    i  -  lee, 


Where 
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sus  loved 

Where  Je     -     sus 
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so     much      to     be,"  Teach 

loved  so     much       to      be 
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me,     0  Lord,  Thy      ho  -  ly  will,   And  whis-per    to  me, "Peace, be  still!" 
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TILL  THE  DAY  DAWNS 
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1.  When  He  comes  a-gain  in  glo  -  ry,  Blessed  Saviour  of  the  lost,  He  who  paid  for 

2.  If      He  comes  at  ear  -ly  morning,  When  the  dew  is  on  the  rose,  If  He  comes  at 

3.  In       a    flood  of  light  su-per-nal,  While  the  angel  chorus  sings,  With  the  hosts  of 
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our  redemption,  And  alone  knew  what  the  cost;Since  He  died  for  me,  a  sinner , Since  He 
purple  twihght  When  the  ev'ning  zephyr  blows,May  He  find  me  ever  watching, Ever 
heaven  watching, Trumpet  sounds  and  joy-bell  rings,Oh,the  glory  of  His  coming, From  the 
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suf-fered  on  the  tree,  To  the  prom-ise  of  His  coming  May  I  faith  -ful 
zeal  -  ous,  ev  -  er  true,  Ev-er     loy  -  al   to  the  work  that  He  would  have  me 
throne  in  heav'n  above, Bringing  down  from  realms  eternal  Wonders  of  God's 
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Till  the  day  dawns  and  the  shadows  flee  a-way  ,flee  away,Till  the  day  dawns  and  the 
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shadows  flee  away,  flee    away,6uide  me,  0  Thou  dear  Redeemer;  Keep  me  faithful 
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all  the  way.Till  the  day  dawns  and  the  shadows  flee  away,.  .  .  (fleea-way ) 

flee  a  -  way,,. .     flee  a  -  way 
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23  SAVIOUR, 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp 
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flee  a  -  way flee  a  -  way. 

LIKE  A  SHEPHERD 

W.  B.  Bradbury 
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lead  us, 

friend  us, 

ceive  us, 

fa    -  vor, 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  like  a  Shepherd 

2.  We    are  Thine,  do  Thou  be  - 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to    re  - 

4.  Ear  -  ly    let    us  seek  Thy 
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Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care; 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Poor  and  sin-ful  tho' we  be; 
Ear-ly    let    us    do  Thy  will; 
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In  Thy  pleasant  pastures 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  ■ 
Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to  re  • 
Bless  -  ed  Lord  and   on  -  ly 
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feed      us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare: 

fend      us,  Seek  us  when  we    go     a -stray: 

lieve     us,  Grace  to  cleanse  and  pow'r  to  free: 

Sav  -  iour,  With  Thy  love  our  bos-oms    fill: 
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Blessed  Je 

Blessed  Je 

Blessed  Je 

Blessed  Je 
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sus,  bless-ed 

sus,  bless-ed 

sns,  bless-ed 

sus,  bless-ed 
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sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,  Thine  we    are; 

sus,  Hear,  0  hear    us  when  we  pray; 

sus,  We  will  ear  -  ly  turn    to  Thee; 

sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love     us    still; 
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sus,  bless-ed 

sus,  bless-ed 
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sus, 
sus, 
sus, 


Thou  hast  bo't  us,  Thine  we  are. 

Hear,  0  hear  us  when  we  pray. 

We  will  ear  -  ly   turn   to  Thee. 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love   us   still. 
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SOME  BRIGHT  MORNING 


Charlotte  G.  Homer 


Copyright,  1926,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver 
International  copyright  secured 
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1.  Be    not      a  -  wea  -  ry,  for      la  -  bor  will  cease  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

2.  Wea-ri  -  some  bur-dens  will     all    be  laid  down,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

3.  La  -  bor  well  done  shall  re  -  ceive  its    re  -  ward,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

4.  0    what    a    time  of     re  -  joic  -  ing  will  come,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

5.  There  with  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 
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Tur  -  moil  will  change  in-to  in  -  fi  -  nite  peace,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
Then  shall  our  cross  be  exchanged  for  a  crown,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
Thou  who  art  faith-ful  shall  be  with  the  Lord,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
When  all  the  ransomed  are  gathered  at  home,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
We    shall  sing  praise  to  the  Lamb  ev  -  er-more,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
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1.  I  grieved  my  Lord  from  day    to  day,       I  scorned  His  love  so  fall 

2.  O'erdes-ert  wild,  o'er  mountain  high     A    wan-der-er  I  chose    to 

3.  He  turned  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  light,  This  hless  -  ed  Christ  of  Cal  -  va 
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free,      And  though  I       wan-dered    far       a  -    way,  My  moth-er's 

he,         A  wretch -ed      soul     con-demned  to        die,  Still  moth-er's 

ry,.       I'll  praise  His    name  both    day    and    night,  That  moth-er's 
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MAKE  SOMEBODY  HAPPY  TODAY 
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1.  If   your  own  sorrows  you  want  to    for  -  get,  Make  some-bod  -  y 

2.  If    you  seek  pleasure  no  trou-ble    can  mar, Make  some-bod  -  y 

3.  Do  not  complain  that  you've  nothing  to  give,  Make  some-bod  -  y 
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If     in  your  heart  you  would  know  no     re  -  gret,  Make  some-bod  -  y 

You'll  find   it    wait-ing   you,  right  where  you  are,  Make  some-bod -y 

Do  your  whole  du  -  ty,   and  preach  as    you  live,  Make  some-bod  -  y 
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to-day.  Oth-ers  near  by  you  may  be  indespair,Struggling'neath 
to  -  day.  Is  your  life  darkened  by  hopes  that  were  vain?  Go  help  an  - 
to  -  day.    Tho'  you  have  on  -  ly     a  smile,  or     a  flow'r,  Give  it,  and 
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his  goal  to  at-tain!  What  you  have  lost,  by  your  help  he  may  gain — 
His  love,  of  His  pow'r;  You  may  cheer  man-y   a  pain-wea-ry  hour — 
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day  ....     0  sing    a  glad  song  on  yonr  way; The  good  that  you 

to  -  day,  O      sing  '  a  glad  song  on    your  way; 
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1.  Je  -  sus    has 

oved    me —   won  -  der  -  ful 

Sav  -  ior! 
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has 
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Sav  -  ior! 
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3.  Je  -  sus  will 

lead     me —   won  -  der  -  ful 
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sin-ners  un  -  wor  -  thy;  My  heart  He  conquered,  for  Him  I  would  die. 
He  came,  my  ran-som,  Dy-ing  on  Cal-v'ry  with  thorns  on  His  brow, 
thro' joy  or    sor-row,    Sunshine  or    tempest,  since  He  leads  me  there. 
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jfa   >,  fa  J.     fr=£q=ft=ft 


P.  Pc  Bliss 


i 


£ 


# 


'^^=rf^ 


^^=a 


r 


^=8 


* 


"4 


1  I 

1.  ' '  Who-so-ev-er  hear  -  eth, "  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Spread  the  bless-ed  ti-dings 

2.  Who-so-ev-er  com  -  eth,    need     not  de  -  lay,  Now  the  door  is     o  -  pen, 

3.  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"  the  prom-ise  is     se- cure; "Who-so-ev-er  will,"for- 
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all  the  world  a-round;   Tell  the  joy  -  ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man    is  found, 
en  -  ter  while  you  may;    Je  -  sus   is    the  true,  the     on  -  ly    Liv-ingWay: 
ev  -  er  must  en-dure;  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will!"  'tis     life  for  -  ev  -  er-  more; 
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Fa  -  ther  calls  the  wan-d'rer  home:  "Who-so-ev-er  will     may  come. 
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IN  THE  GARDEN 
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1.  I     come  to  the  gar-den    a  -  lone,     While  the  dew       is   still  on  the 

2.  He  speaks, and  the  sound  of  His    voice         Is    so  sweet    the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd  stay    in  the  gar-den  with    Him        Tho'  the  night     a-round  me    he 
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ros    -     es;  And  the  voice       I  hear,  Fall-ing     on 

sing  -  ing,  And  the  mel    -    o  -  dy  That  He    gave 

fall    -    ing,  But  He  bids      me    go;  Thro'  the  voice 
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Son       of  God     dis  -  clos      -     es. 

in        my  heart     is       ring     -    ing.  And    He  walks  with    me,  and   He 

voice    to    me       is       call     -     ing. 
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joy    we  share  as   we  tar  -  ry  there,  None  other  has    ev-er  known. 
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MY  REDEEMER 
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1.  I  will  sing  of    my   Re-deem-er,  And  His  won -drous  love  to   me; 

2.  I  will  tell   the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  How  my  lost      es  -  tate  to    save, 

3.  I  will  praise  my  dear  Ee-deem-er,  His  tri  -  urn  -  phant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 
4.1  will  sing  of    my   Ee-deem-er,  And  His  heav'n-ly   love  to  me; 
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On  the  era  -  el    cross  He  suf-fered,  From  the  curse    to    set  me   free. 
In    His  bound-less  love  and  mer  -  cy,    He    the  ran  -  som  free- ly    gave. 
How  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    He  giv  -  eth    0  -  ver   sin,     and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to    life  hath  bro't  me,  Son   of    God    with  Him  to    be. 
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Sing,  oh,  sing of   my   Ee-deem    -    er, 

I         ^  of  my    Re-deem-er,  Sing,  oh,  sing    of   my     Re-deem-er, 
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With  His  blood He   pur-chased  me 

He    pur-chased  me,       K    With    His  blood  He  pur-chased  me, 
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On   the  cross He  sealed  my  par    -     don, 

.         j.  He  sealed  my   par  -  don,  On      the  cross  He  sealed  my  par  -  don, 
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Paid  the     debt, and  made  me  free. 

and  made  me  free. 

i  J>  1  1  i. 


and  made  me   free, 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ev 

3.  0       the  precious  name  of  Je  - 

4.  At     the  name  of  Je  -  sus  bow 
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you,  Child  of    sor  -  row  and  of   woe; 
er,    As       a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare; 
sus!  How   it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
ing,  Fall  -  ing  pros-trate  at  His  feet, 
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It      will   joy  and  com-fort  give  you,    Take    it,  then,  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If     temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath-er,     Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov-ing  arms  re  -ceive  us.     And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King  of  kings  in  Heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour  -  ney   is    com-plete. 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n; 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet!  i        '      -     "*"    -^_« 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet! . . .  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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1.  Do    not  wait   un  -  til   some  deed  of  great-ness  you   may   do,    Do    not 

2.  Just    a  -  bove  are  cloud  -  ed  skies  that  you  may  help    to    clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for    all   your  tal  -  ent  you  may  sure  -  ly     find     a     need,  Here  re~ 
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wait   to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,    To  the  man  -  y    du  -  ties  ev  -  er  near  yon 

nar  -  row  self  your  way  de  -  bar,    Tho'  in  -  to   one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  your 

fleet  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star,  E  -  ven  from  your  humble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now    be    true,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 

song   of  cheer,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

life   may  feed,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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where    you     are!         Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you   are!  Some  one  far  from 
Shine  for  Je-sus  where  you  are ! 
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har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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1.  There  are    ma  -  ny 

2.  Tho'  the  world     for 

3.  When  the  clouds  are 
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trou-bles  that  will  burst  like  bub -bles,  There  are 
sake  you,  joy  will  o  -  ver  -  take  you,  Hope  will 
rain-ing,  don't  be -gin     com  -  plain -ing, What  the 
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ma  -  ny  shadows  that  will  dis  -  ap-pear,When  you  learn  to  meet  them, with  a 
soon  a -wake  you,  if  you  smile  to  -day;  Don't  pa-rade  your  sor  -  row,  wait  un 
earth  is    gaining  should  not  make  you  sad;  Do  not   be      a     fret-ter,smil-ing 
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smile     to    greet  them,  For  a  smile 
til  to-  mor-row,  For  your  joy 


is       bet -ter  than  a  frown  or    tear, 
aud    hope  will  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way. 


is        much    bet -ter,  And  a  smile    will     help  to  make  the  whole  world  glad. 
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You  can  smile   when  you  can't  say  a  word,  You  can  smile  when  you  cannot  be  heard, 
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You  can  smile  .  .  .when  its  cloudy  or  fair, You  can  smile  any  time,  a-ny-where. 
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OH,  IT  IS  WONDERFUL 

COPYRIGHT,    1926,   BY  CHAS.   H.   GABRIEL.       RENEWAL 
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1.  I  stand  all     amazed  at  the  love  Je-sus    of-fersme,  Confused  at   the 

2.  I    mar-vel  that  He  would  descend  from  His  throne  divine ,  To   res  -  cue    a 

3.  I  think  of  his  hands  pierced  and  bleeding  to  pay  the  debt!  Such  mercy,  such 
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grace  that  so    ful-ly   He  proffers  me;    I  tremble  to  know  that  for  me  He  was 
soul     so  re-bel-lious  and  proud  as  mine ;  That  He  should  extend  His  great  love  unto 
love    and  de  -  vo-tion  can    I    forget?  No,  no!   I  will  praise  and  a -dore  at  the 
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cru  -  ci-fied — That  for    me,    a  sin-ner,  He  suf-fered,  He  bled,  and  died, 

such  as    I;      Suf  -  fi  -  cient  to  own,  to      re-deem,  and  to    jus  -  ti  -  fy. 

mer  -  cy-seat,   Un  -  til      at    the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne  I  kneel  at    His  feet. 
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that  He  should  care  for  me!     E-nough  to 
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for  me! 
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is    won -der -ful,     won -der -ful      to    me! 
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TILL  THE  WHOLE  WORLD  KNOWS 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley 
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1.  I'll  tell    to     all  that  God    is   love;  For  the  world  has  nev-er  known 

2.  I'll  tell    of    mer-cy 's boundless  tide,  Like  the  wa-ters    of    the  sea, 

3.  I'll  tell    of  grace  that  keeps  the  soul,  Of     a  -  bid  -  ing  peace  with-in, 

4.  E  -  ter  -  nal   glo  -  ry      is     the  goal  That  a-waits  the  sons    of  light; 
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The  great  com-pas  -  sion    of    His  heart  For  the     wayward  and  the  lone. 
Thatcov-ers    ev  - 'ry    sin     of  man; 'Tis  sal  -  va-tion  full  and  free. 
Of    faith  that    o -ver-comes  the  world,  With  its      tu-mult  and    its  din. 
E-  ter  -  nal  dark-ness,  black  as  death,  For  the     children    of    the  night. 
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Till  the  whole  world 

Till  the  world,  till  the  whole  world, 
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Till  the  whole  world     knows, 

Till  the  world,  till   the  whole  world  knows, 
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Till     the  world, 
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whole  world  knows, 
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knows,  I  will  shout  and  sing  Of  Christ  my  King,  Till  the  whole  world  knows. 

whole  world  knows, 
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HOW  YOU  WILL  LOVE  HIM 

COPYRIGHT,   1910,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
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1.  Ye        who     wan  -  der,    of    sin  grown    wea  -  ry,  Lone  -  ly         and 

2.  Come,  and      com  -  ing    find  peace  and     par  -  don,  Wait  -  ingfor  you 

3.  You    should  know      of    this  love      so       ten  -  der  Love    that  is  stead - 

4.  Come,  and     find     that   you  can  -  not      fath  -  om,  Love      like    Christ's 
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from  the  safe  home  -  fold,  Come  and  learn  what  the  love  of  Christ  is, 
and  the  place  of  pray'r,  Kneel  and  ask  for  a  soul  for  -  giv  -  en, 
fast,  and  deep  and  true,  Come  and  share  in  its  sweet-ness  with  me, 
till     you  taste   and    see,  Heights  and  depths  of    the  love     of      Je  -  sus, 
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Love  whose  glad-nesscan  ne'er  he     told. 

Christ  is     yearn-ing  to    meet  you  there.     0    how  you'll  love  Him  when  you 

Come,  and    find  that  my  Christ  loves  you. 

No      man  knows  till   it     sets    him    free. 
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know  Him!  Know  the  Christ  who  died  to    set  you      free, 

.  _  to     set    you 
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On  Calv'ry  's  cross  His  heart  was  bro  -  ken,  Broken  there  for   you,  for 


■&■ 


j-  -*- 


^ 


me! 


-e?- 


r 


I 


-y— y — y — y- 


:t* — k — I* — I* — |g= 

■b      b     b     b=t: 


37 


THE  DAY  WITHOUT  A  CLOUD 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley 
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1.  The  clouds  of  grief  o'ershadow  The  sky  of  time  and  sense,The  path  grows  dark  be- 

2.  The  grief  that  o  -  ver-takes  us  Shall  one  day  pass  a  -  way,    The  troubles  that  dis  - 

3.  The  fac  -  es  long  for-got-ten  Shall  smile  as  oft  be -fore,  And  voic-es  long  since 
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fore  us,  And  fills  us  with  suspense, 
tress  us  Shall  last  but  for  a  day; 
si-lenced  Shall  greet  us  as     of  yore, 


J^s- 


But  tho'  life's  fair-est  morning      Be 
Our  soul  so  worn  and  wea-ry,    With 
And  with  the  ransomed  cho-rus   We'll 
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covered  with  a  shroud,  We'll  see  in  heaven's  dawning  The  day  without  a  cloud, 
perfect  life  endowed,  Shall  greet  in  God's  great  morning  The  day  without  a  cloud, 
sing  of  Christ  a-loud,  Thanks  be  to  God  who  gave  us    The  day  without  a  cloud. 
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The    day without  a  cloud,         The    day without  a  cloud; 
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Sometime,  somewhere,we  too,  shall  share  God's  perfect  day,        with-out    a  cloud. 
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WONDERFUL  JESUS 

(The  Gipsy  Smith  Campaign  Song) 

COPYRIGHT,  1921,  BY  ERNEST  O.  SELLERS 
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1.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  day 

2.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  cross 

3.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  care 

4.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  guilt 


so  drear  -  y,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 

so  heav  -  y,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 

or    hur  -  den,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 

y     sin  -  ner,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 
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night      so  long,  (so  long,)  But  the  soul  that    is  trust-ing  Je  -  sus    Will 

weight    of  woe,    (of  woe,)  But  that  Je  -  sus  will  help  to    car  .  ry      Be - 

grief       or  loss,    (or  loss,)  But  that  Je  -  sus    in  love  will  light  -  en    When 

wan  -  d'ring  one,  (not one,)  But  that  God  can    in  mer-cy  par  -  don  Thro' 
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somewhere find     a  song,  (a    song.) 

cause  He  lov  -  eth  so.    (loves  so.)  Won-der-ful,  won  -  der-ful    Je 

car-  ried  to      the  cross,  (the cross.) 

Je  -  sus  Christ,  His  Son.  (His  Son.) 
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In  the  heart  He  implanteth     a     song:  .... 

He  planteth   a   soug 


A  song  of    de-liv-'rance,  of 
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im-plant-eth     a     song,  (a  song.) 
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SUNRISE 
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1.  When  I  shall  come  to  the  end  of    my  way,  When  I    shall  rest    at    the 

2.  When  in  His  beau-ty    I     see  the  great  King,  Join  with  the  ran-somed  His 

3.  When  life  is     o  -  ver  and  day-light  is  passed,  In     heav-en's  har-bor    my 
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close  of  life's  day,  When  "Wel-come  home"  I  shall  hear  Je  -  sus  say,  0 
prais-es  to  sing,  When  I  shall  join  them  my  trib -  utes  to  bring,  0 
an  -  chor   is     cast,  When    I      see    Je  -  sus    my  Sav  -  ior    at     last,    0 
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that  will  be  sun-rise  for    me Sun-rise  to-mor-row,  sun-rise  to- 

•#-.-*•    J  hJ   -Al  J  J.         If-     .f 


£ 


f^F 


i 


y 


uifc  j:_^^__r-fr~r    ^-^  i J    i       FM4-£j-L-fF=P 

P-~r te —  J     j    iFjj  --&    <»  .    i — ^* — jj — « — gj— - -3— ^F^P '1 — k 


mor-row. 
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Sun-rise  in  glo-ry     is  wait-ing  for   me;  Sun-rise  to-mor-row, 
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sun-rise 
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to-mor-row,  Sun -rise  with  Je-sus   for    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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TO  THE  WORK 

COPYRIGHT,   1899,  BY  W.  H.  DOANE 


W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  we  are  serv- ants  of  God,  Let   us   fol  -  low  the 

2.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  let  the  hun  -  gry  be  fed,    To   the  foun-tain    of 

3.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  there  is  la  -  bor  for  all;    For  theking-dom    of 

4.  To  the  work!  to  the  work  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a  robe  and    a 
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path  that  our  Mas-ter    has  trod;  With  the  balm    of 

life      let    the  wea  -  ry     be    led;      In     the  cross  and 
dark-ness   and    er  -  ror  shall  fall;    And    the  name  of 

crown  shall  our  la  -  bor     re  -  ward,  When  the  home  of 
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His  coun  -  sel  our 
its  ban  -  ner  our 
Je  -  ho  -  vah  ex 
the  faith  -  ful   our 
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strength  to    re-new,  Let  us    do    with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to  do. 

glo    -    ry  shall  be,  While  we  her  -  aid  the  ti -dings,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  isfree!" 

alt    -    ed  shall  be,    In   the  loud-swell-ing  cho  -  rus,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free!" 

dwell  -  ing  shall  be,  And  we  shout  with  the  ransomed, '  'Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free!" 
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Toil  -  ing    on,  toil  -  ing    on,  Toil 

Toil  -  ing     on,  toil  -  ing     on, 
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on,  toil  -  ing    on; 

Toil  -  ing    on,  toil 
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Let     us  hope 


and    trust, 
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let       us  watch,  And    la  -  bor    till     the  Mas  -  ter    comes. 

and     pray, 
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WHAT  DID  HE  DO 


fe-<?-3-J— 4 


I 


=± 


I 


W.  Owen 


fi 


5 


St. 


b  2  a)     ^- 


?± 


* 


=F= 


~<S>- 


^S 


1.  0       lis-ten    to    our  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Count-ed  once  a-mong  the  lost; 

2.  No    an-gel  could  His  place  have  tak-en,  High-est   of  the  high  tho'  he; 

3.  Will  you  sur-ren-der    to   this  Sav  -  ior?To     His  scep-ter  hum-bly  bow? 
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Yet  One  came  down  from  heaven's  glo  -  ry,  Sav-ing  us 
The  loved  One  on  the  cross  for  -  sak  -  en  Was  One  of 
You,  too,  shall  come  to  know  His  fa  -  vor,  He  will  save 
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at    aw  -  ful    cost! 
the  God-head  three! 
you,  save  you  now. 

•<s»- 


^ 


-<e>- 


*£ 


r 


*&? 


Chorus. 


it 


SEE 


-2=*- 


3=r 


8     g     J 

■         73~~ 


1= 


-7^- 


^ 


Who  saved  us  from  e-ter-nal  loss? 

Who  but  God's  Son  up-on 


What  did  He  do? 
the  cross?  He 
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Where  is  He  now?  In        heav  -  en  in 

died  for  you!  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav  -  en    in 


* 


£* 


t£m 


ter  -  ced    -    ing! 
ter  -  ced    -     ing! 
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FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS 
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1.  Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  liv-ing  still    In  spite  of  dungeon,    fire  and  sword, 

2.  Our  fathers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in      all    our  strife: 


m& 


K&k 


p- 
' 


t=*t 


-i w — w — w 


r- 


f-F 


2*=d=2 


■b-M- 


^=3t 


*=* 


3tt 


:^- 


0—^&— 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and   vir-tuous  life: 
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Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!     We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!     We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!     We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 


MORE  ABOUT  JESUS 

COPYRIGHT,    1915,   BY  MRS.    L.   E.    SWEENEY.       RENEWAL 
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1.  More  about  Je-sus  would  I  know,  More    of  His  grace 

2.  More  about  Je-sus   let    me  learn,  More  of  His    ho - 

3.  More  about  Je-sus;  in    His  word,  Hold-ing  com-mun- 

4.  More  about  Je-sus    on    His  throne,  Riches    in    glo- 


to  oth 
ly  will 
ion  with 
ry    all 


Bsm 


=t=t=^=^=^=EJ±=M=^^^ 


■  ers  show; 

discern; 

my  Lord; 
His  own; 
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MORE  ABOUT  JESUS 
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More    of  His  sav-ing  full-ness  see,    More    of  His  love  who  died    for    me. 
Spir  -  it   of  God,  myteach-er     be,    Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  for    me. 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in    ev-'ry  line,  Mak-ing  each  faithful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More    of  His  kingdom's  sure  in-crease;  More  of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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D.  S. — More   of  His  sav  -  ing  full  -  ness  see,     More    of  His  love  who  died    for     me. 
Refrain  w  D.  S 
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STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je-sus,    Ye    soldiers  of    the  cross,  Lift  high  His 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call   o  -  bey;  Forth  to     the 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus — Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm    of 
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roy  -  al   ban-ner,  It  must  not  suf-fer    loss.  From  vic-t'ry  un-to    vic-t'ry,  His 

might-y    con-flict,  In  this  His  glorious  day. '  'Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him,"  A  - 

flesh  will  fail  you — Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own;  Put  on  thegos-pel    ar-mor,  And, 
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ar  -  my  shall  He  lead,  Till  ev  - 'ry  foe  is  vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
watching  un-to  pray'r,  Where  du-ty  calls,  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev-er  wanting  there. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES 


Augustus  M.  Toplady 
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1.  Rock     of    A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,      Let    me  hide  my -self    in    Thee; 

2.  Could    my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,  Could   my  zeal  no    lan-guor  know, 

3.  While    I  draw  this  fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close    in  death, 
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Let      the  wa  -  ter  and    the  blood,    From  Thy  wound  -  ed  side  which  flowed, 
These  for    sin    could  not      a -tone;     Thou  must  save,   and  Thou    a-  lone: 
When    I    rise       to  worlds  unknown,    And    be -hold  Thee  on    Thy  throne, 
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Be       of    sin    the    dou  -  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

In       my  hand    no  price     I  bring,  Sim -ply    to      Thy  cross     I    cling. 

Rock   ot     A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,  Let    me  hide     my -self    in    Thee. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE 


Sarah  F.  Adams 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,    to  Thee,   Near  -  er      to 

2.  Though  like  the  wan  -  der  -  er,      The     sun   gone 

3.  There    let  the  way    ap-pear,   Steps     un  -  to 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak  -  ing  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy 

5.  Or  if  on    joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing    the 


Thee!    E'en  though  it 
down,   Dark  -  ness    be 
heav'n:  All     that  Thou 
praise,  Out       of     my 
sky,       Sun,   moon,  and 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE 
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be        a  cross  That  rais  -  eth  me;  Still    all  my  song  shall  be, 

o    -    ver    me,  My      rest      a  stone;  Yet     in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

send -est   me,  In       mer  -  cy  giv'n:  An -gels  to    beck -on  me, 

sto  -  ny  griefs  Beth  -  el      I'll  raise;  So     by  my  woes    to  be 

stars  for  -  got,  Up  -  wards   I'll  fly,  Still    all  my  song  shall  be, 
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Near -er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near- er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer,    to    Thee! 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 
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f  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me 
1  While  the  near  -  er  wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the 
f  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my 
1  Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone,  Still  sup- 
f  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want;  More  than 
1  Eaise  the  fall  -  en, cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the 
f  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, Grace  to 
1  Let    the  heal  -  ing  streams  abound,  Make  and 
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port  and  com-fort 

all     in  Thee    I 
sick,  and  lead  the 
cov  -  er     all    my 
keep  me  pure  with 
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Thee: 
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find; 

blind. 

sin; 
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C.-^a/e  in,  -  to  </ie  Tia  -  ven  guide,  0  re  ■ 
G.-Cov  -  er  my  de-fense-  less  head  With  the 
C.-False  and  full  of  sin  1  am,  Thou  art 
C.-Spring  Thou  up  with -in     my  heart,    Rise     to 


ceive   my  soul    at  last! 

shad-ow      of    Thy  wing, 

full     of  truth  and,  grace, 

all     e  -  ler  •  ni  •  ty. 
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Hide  me,  0     my  Sav-ior, 

All     my  trust  on  Thee    is 

Just  and  ho  -  ly     is    Thy    name,        I    am    all 

Thou  of   life    the  foun-tain    art;        Free  -  ly    let 
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hide,       Till  the  storm  of  life      is     past; 
stayed,    All   my  help  from  Thee  I      bring; 

un-right-eous-ness; 

me  take    of     Thee; 
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I  WILL  NOT  FORGET  THEE 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  promise — "I  will  not  for-get  thee,  "Nothing  can  molest    or 

2.  Trust-ing  thepromise — "I  will  not  for-get  thee, "Onward  will  I    go   with 

3.  When  at  the  gold-en      por-tals  I   am  standing,  All  my  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tions, 
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turn  my  soul  a -way;  E'en  tho'  the  night  be  darkwith-in  the  val-  ley, 
songs  of  joy  and  love;  Tho'  earth  de-spise  me,  tho'  my  friends  forsake  me, 
all     my  sor-rows  past,  How  sweet  to  hear  the  bless-ed  proc-la-ma-tion, 
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Just  beyond  is  shining  one  e-ter-nal  day.    I will  not  forget  thee  or 

I    shall  be  remembered  in  my  home  above. 
"Enter,  faithful  servant,  welcome  home  atlast!"  I  will  not  forget  thee,  Iwillnever 
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leave  thee;  In  my  hands  I'll  hold  thee, in  my  arms  I'll 

leave  thee; 
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not  for-get  thee  or  leave  thee,  I  am  thy  Eedeem  -  er,    I  will  care  for  thee. 

thee,  for-get 
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PRAISE  HIM!  PRAISE  HIM! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee-deem-er!  Sing,  0  Earth,  His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Ke-deem-er!  For    our  sins  He 
3-  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee-deem-er!  Heav'nly  por  -  tals 
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won-der-ful  love  pro-claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  archangels  in  glo-ry; 
suffered,  and  bled,  and  died;  He    our  Eock,  our  hope  of   e  -  ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 
loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 
^  I      -m-.  -#-.      \  .  -P~   -P~   -P- 


M 


^  b  b  b  i  -■  p 


-b— b  i)  b  b=b: 


*** 


S 


«|— 


3Pt=t 


q-Tir^ 


£ 


*-£ 


£333 


fc£ 


r 


T*-i- 


Strength  and  hon  -  or  give  to  His  ho  -  ly  name!  Like  a  shep-herd,  Je-sus  will 
Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus  the  Cru- ci  -  fied.  Sound  His  Praises!  Je-sus  who 
Crown  Him !  crown  Him !  Prophet,  andPriest,  andKing !  Christiscom-ing !  o  -  ver  the 
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guard  His  children ,  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long: 

bore  our  s  orrows,  Love  unbounded,  wonderful,  deep  and  strong :  Praise  Him !  praise  Him! 

world  vic-to-rious,  Pow'r  and  glo-ry  un- to  the  Lord  be-long: 
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tell  of  His  ex-cel-lent  greatness;  Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  ev-er  in  joy-f  ul  song! 
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SOUND  THE  BATTLE  CRY 
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1.  Sound  the    bat -tie  cry!  See,  the     foe    is  nigh;  Raise  the  standard  high 

2.  Strong  to   meet  the  foe,  Marching    on    we  go,   While  our  cause  we  know, 

3.  0!     Thou  God  of   all,  Hear  us    when  we  call,  Help   us     one  and  all 
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For  the  Lord;  Gird  your  ar-moron,  Stand  firm,  ev-'ryone;  Restyour 
Must  pre-vail;  Shield  andbannerbright,Gleam-ing  in  the  light;  Bat-tling 
By    Thy  grace;  When  the  bat-tle'sdone,And    the  vic-t'ry'swon,  May  we 
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cause  up  -  on   His    ho  -  ly    word. 

for    the  right  We  ne'er  can    fail.  Rouse,  then,  sol  -diers,  ral  -  ly  round  the 

wearthecrownBe-fore    Thy  face. 

4 i d i- 


>:  7    %     % 


S 


4xr«=8±=J: 


r  l>    i>   u— u 


l>    H    D    b 


F 


* 


* 


^m 


*=fr 


^ 


i=t 


^-rr-3 


x 


3=r 


** 


ban  -  ner,  Read  -  y ,  stead  -  y,    pass  the  word  a-long; 
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On-ward,  for-ward, 
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shout  a -loud  Ho- san -na!  Christ  is     Cap -tain  of    the  might -y   throng 
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YOU  CANNOT  HIDE  FROM  GOD 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley 
Solo. 
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1.  You  can-not  hide  from  God,  Tho'  mountains  cover  you, 

2.  You  can-not  hide  from  God,  No  mat-ter  what  you    do, 

3.  You  can-not  hide  from  God,  Tho'  qui  -  et  -  ly  you    go, 

4.  You  can-not  hide  from  God,  This  one  thing  you  can  do, 
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His  eye  our   se  -  cret 
He  meets  you  at  life's 
He  notes  your  footsteps 
If  you  would  save  your 
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His  mer  -  cies    all    our   lives    en  -  fold,    He  knows  our 
He  knows  your  tho'ts  that  blight  and  burn,  He  weeps  when 
He  hears  your    si  -  lent  heart  -  ful    call,    His  knowledge 
If   you  would  be  made  pure    and  whole,  If   you  would 
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thoughts  be-holds, 
ev  -    'ry    turn, 
ere     they    fall, 
sin  -  ful     soul, 
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pur  -  pos  -  es    un-told,  You    can-not    hide  from  God. 

His  own  Son  you  spurn,  You    can-not    hide  from  God.    You  can-not  hide  from 

rules  high  o-ver  all,   You    can-not    hide  from  God. 

reach  the  highest  goal,  Your  soul  must  hide    in  God. 
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God,  You  can-not  hide  from  God,Wher-ev  -  er  you  go,  What-ev  -  er  you    do, 
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You  cannot  hide  from  God,  His  eye  is  fixed  on  you,  You 
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cannot  hide  from  God. 
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James  Rowb 


I  WALK  WITH  THE  KING 
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1.  In     sor  -  row    I   wan-dered,  my  spir  -  it     op  -  prest,  But  now    I     am 

2.  For  years  in    the    fet  -  ters    of  sin     I    was  bound,  The  world  could  not 

3.  0     soul  near  de  -  spair    in    the  low-lands  of  strife,  Look  up    and  let 
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hap-  py — se  -    cure-ly      I     rest;    From  morn-ing    till    eve-ning  glad 
help    me — no      com  -  fort     I    found;  But      now    like  the  birds    and    the 
Je  -  sus  come     in  -  to    your  life;    The     joy      of     sal  -  va  -  tion     to 
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car  -  ols     I    sing,    And  this    is  the 

sunbeams  of  spring,  I'm    free  and  re  - 

you  He  would  bring — Come  in  -  to  the 
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rea  -  son —  I  walk 
joic  -  ing —  I  walk 
sun  -  light  and  walk 


with  the  King, 
with  the  King, 
with  the  King. 
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I  walk  with  the  King,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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I  walk  with  the  King,  praise  His  name! 
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No  lon-ger  I  roam,  my  soul  fa-ces  home,  I  walk  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 
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CARRY  YOUR  CROSS  WITH  A  SMILE 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon 
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1.  Tho'  your  heart  may  be    heav  -  y    with 

2.  Let    the  well    by     the    way  -  side  that 

3.  For    the  work  that  you  faith  -  ful  -  ly, 


sof  -  row  and  care,  You  may 
flows  un  -  to  all  Strength  im 
will  -  ing  -  ly     do,    You  shall 
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oth  -  ers    to  glad-ness    be  -  guile,       If 
part    for  each  step   of    the    mile;      Let 
reap    a      re  -  ward  af  -  ter  -  while;      On 
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your  faith  the  great  prom-is  -  es 
-  ly  grace  in  your  serv  -  ice   can 
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morn  -  ing  you  wear,  And  car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 
oft  -  en  re  -  call,  And  car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 
glo    -    ri  -  fy     you,      So     car  -  ry     your  cross    with     a      smile! 
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Carry  your  cross  with  a  smile Carry  your  cross  with  a  smile;  .  .  .  You  may 

Car  -  ry  your  cross  "with,   a  smile,   Car  -  ry  your  cross  with,   a  smile; 
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oth-ers  from  sadness  to  gladness  beguile,  If  you  carry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 
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OVER  THE  WAY 


Flora  E.  Breck 
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1.0    -  ver  the  way 

2.  0    -  ver  the  way 

3.  0    -  ver  the  way 
3.  When  it    is    time 
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some  soul  needs  you, 
deep  shad  -  ows    fall; 
some  soul  needs  song, 
for  God's  "Well  done," 
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kind    and    true;      Close      to  your  door 

plain -tive  call;     Strength-en  the  soul, 

right  and  wrong;      Go      to    the  wea 

souls  you've  won;      Oft  -  en     a  mo  - 


there    is        ill  -  ness  and  strife: 

meet  -  ing  trou  -  bles    su  -  preme: 
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Go  in  God's  name  with  the  wa -ter  of 
Tell  of  the  Christ  who  is  strong  to  re  - 
Car-ry  the  gos-pel  of  faith,  un  -  a 
Changes  un  -  speak-a  -  ble  darkness  to 
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deem.    Go    o  -  ver  the  way  to  some 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer 


PENTECOSTAL  POWER 
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1.  Lord,     as     of      old     at    Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'r  dis  -  play, 

2.  For    might -y    works  for  Thee,  pre -pare  And  strengthen    ev  - 'ry  heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all     sin    de - stroy! With earn-est    zeal     en-  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord,  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we    wait,  Thy  prom-ise     we     be-lieve, 
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With  cleans-ing,   pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De-scend  on      us  to  -day. 

Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion    of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 

Each  wait  -  ing  heart   to   work   for  Thee;    0    Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 

And    will     not    let    Thee  go     un  -  til     The  bless -ing    we  re-ceive. 
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Pen-te-cos  -  tal  pow'r,  That  sinners  be  converted  and  Thy  name  glo-ri-fied! 
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IN  THE  SERVICE  OF  THE  KING 


A.  H.  Ackley 
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Oh,  so  hap  -  py; 

Oh,  so  hap  -  py; 

Oh,  so  hap  -  py; 

Oh,  so  hap  -  py; 
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I    have  peace  and  joy  that  noth  -  ing  else  can  bring, 
Thro'  the  sun-shine  and  the  shad  -  ow    I      can  sing, 
To    His  guid  -  ing  hand  for  -  ev  -  er     I     will  cling, 
All  that   I      pos-sess    to  Him    I    glad-ly  bring, 
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peace   and    joy     and  bless -ing    In     the     serv -ice       of      the  King. 
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GRACE  GREATER  THAN  OUR  SIN 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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ous  grace  of     our     lov  -  ing  Lord,  Grace  that     ex-ceeds    our 

de-spair   like    the    sea  waves  cold,  Threat-en     the  soul     with 

the  stain  that     we     can  -  not    hide,  What  can      a  -  vail       to 


1.  Mar  -  vel 

2.  Sin     and 

3.  Dark    is 

4.  Mar- vel -ous,  in  -  fi  -  nite,  match-less  grace,  Free  -  ly     bestowed     on 
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Yon  -  der  on      Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mount 

Grace  that  is    great  -  er,    yes,  grace 

Look,  there  is     flow  -  ing      a  crim  - 

You  that  are  long  -  ing     to      see 
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There  where  the  blood   of     the    Lamb    was    spilt.     Grace, 

Points  to    the   Eef  -  uge,  the  Might  -  y      Cross. 

Whit  -  er  than  snow  you  may       be        to  -  day. 

Will   yon  this    mo  -  ment  His  grace      re  ■>■  ceive?      Mar  -  vel  • 
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God's  grace,  Grace  that  will  par-don  and  cleanse  with-in; 

In    -    fi  ■  nite  grace, 
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grace,  God's  grace,  Grace  that    is    great-er  than    all     our     sin. 

grace,         In    -    fi  -  nite  grace, 
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IS  IT  THE  CROWNING  DAY? 
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1.  Je  -  sus  may  come  to  -  day, 
2. 1       may  go  home  to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I    anxious     be? 

4.  Faith-ful  I'll    be    to  -  day, 
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Glad  day,  Glad 
Glad  day,  Glad 
Glad  day,  Glad 
Glad  day,  Glad 


day!  And    I  would  see  my 
daylSeemeth    I    hear  their 
day!  Lights  appear  on    the 
day!  And    I  will  free  -  ly 
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Friend;  Dangers  and  troubles  would  end  If  Je -sus  should  come  to 
song;  Hail  to  the  ra-di-ant  throng!  If  I  should  go  home  to 
shore,  Storms  will  affright  nev-er  -  more,  For  He  is  "at  hand"  to 
tell        Why    I  should  love  Him  so     well,-     For  He    is     my     all       to 
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soon  shall  see.    Glad  day,     Glad  day!     Is     it     the  crown-ing    day? 
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WILL  JESUS  FIND  US  WATCHING  ? 


Fanny  J. 
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1.  When 
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truth   and  ho  -  li  -  ness     im  -  part,     Thatwher-e'er  I     go     my  life  may 
flow 'rs  of  earth  could ev  -   er       be,       Fill    my  life  com-plete -  ly,  add- ing 
mer  -  cy's  healing  pow'r    dis  -  til         For    af  -  flic  -  ted  souls  of  wea-ry, 
seen    on  earth  from  shore  to    shore,     Till    the  na-tionsown  Thy  Sov'-reign- 
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1.  Come,  we    that       love  the  Lord,  And    let     our  joys  be  known,    Join 

2.  Let   those    re    -    fuse  to   sing  Who  nev  -  er    knew  our  God;         But 

3.  The    hill      of         Zi  -  on  yields     A  thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred  sweets       Be  - 

4.  Then  let     our       songs  abound,  And    ev  -  'ry    tear   be  dry;  We're 
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in         a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  Join  in       a  song  with  sweet  accord,  And 
chil-dren  of     the  heav'n-ly  King,   But  chil  -  dren  of    the  heav'nly  King,  May 
fore    we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,     Be-fore    we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, To 
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the  throne,  And  thus      sur-round     the    throne, 
a  -  broad,  May  speak  their  joys        a  -  broad, 
en  streets,  Or  walk     the  gold  -  en    streets, 
on   high,    To    fair  -   er  "worlds     on    high. 
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1.  When  comes  to    the  wea-ry      a  hless-ed    re -lease,  When  upward   we 

2.  When  fad  -  eth  the   day  and  dark  shadows  draw  nigh,  With  Christ  close  at 

3.  When  home-lights  we  see  shin-ing  bright-ly     a -bove,  Where  we  shall   be 
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soon,  thro'  His  wonderful  love,We'll  praise  Him  who  called  us  His  heaven  to  share, 
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We'll  say"  good-night, '  'here,  but  "good-morning  "up  there. 

We'll  say"good-night,  "here,  but  "good-morning'  'up  there.  Goodmorningup  there  whei 

We'll  say" good-night,  "here.  but"good-morning"up  there. 

jfL     jfL     Jp-.  .         J  J*-      -*-  -f*. 


Sa 


t=t=t= 


m 


ffi 


--p— i—  i- 


tt= 


I 


fc^=f 


=* 


3d: 


:2£ 


t=fr=t 


% 


-zsh 


-<&- 


-<&- 


*=*^ 


-&- 


**Tt 


Christ  is  the  Light, Good-morning  up  there  where  cometh  no  night;When  we"step  from  this 

.0.      .?.    JL    JL     J2. 


:S^£ 


t=t 


t 


iFF=t 


-»- 


£=£ 


*S 


|EZ^-?g— E=±fr—  fr_  )t 


r 


-v—w- 


b* 


-b_D 


i 


I 


p** 


«^5 


J— *- 


-S»- 


earth  to  Ged's  heaven  so  fair,  We'll  say" good-night'  'here,but'  'good-morning"up 


there. 


3& 


-I — I— L 


S 


I 


* 


-B>- 


^T 


z—u-w— «-# — # — b — te 1— 


t=t 


COPYRIGHT,    1922,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.      INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


63 


ONLY  SHADOWS. 


A.  H.  A. 


Copyright,  1928,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


A.  H.  Ackley. 


i 


£5t 


ish 


r^^^^ 


s? 


■tf^ — 5— Ira — * 

of   sor-row  that  dark-en  life's  way.  They  are  on  -  ly 

of  fear  bringing  tho'ts  that  dis-may,  They  are  on-  ly 
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But  be-hind  the  dark  shad-ows  shines  love's  kind-ly 
If  we  walk  in  His  love  they  will  all  pass  a 
If    we  look    to    the  cross  blest    as  -  sur-  ance  we 
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1.  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  God's  own  precious  Son,  Shed  on    the  cross,  for    my 

2.  Un  -  der  the  blood  I    am    kept  so    se-cure,  None  of  sin's  pleas-ures  can 

3.  Un  -  der  the  blood — 0  how  hap-py  each  day!  Un  -  der   the  blood  let    me 
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I     have  sweet  peace,  for   my    guilt    is     all    gone, 
Ful  -  ly   I'm  cleansed,  all  my  heart    is    made  pure, 
Joy  -  ous  -  ly      liv  -  ing    for    Him    ev  -  'ry     day, 
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1.  Won-der-ful  fountain  that  cleans-eth  from  sin,   Won-der-ful  com-fort,   a  - 

2.  Won-der-ful  prom-is  -  es,   meet-ing  my  need,  "Won-der-ful    answers,  my 

3.  Won-der-ful  mansion  that  shin  -  eth    so    far,     Lit    by  my  Sav-ior,    e  - 
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bid  -  ing  with  -  in,    Peace  rolling    in  like  the  waves  of  the  sea;   Won-der-ful 
pray'rs  far  ex  -  ceed;    Won-der-ful  help  for  the  work  of  each  hour;  Strength  for  the 
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con  -  flict,  vie  -  tor  -  i  -  ous  pow'r.    Wonderful,  won-der-ful  mer-cy    I  sing, 

coun-try,    0     won-der-ful  song! 
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1.  If      the  dark  shadows  gath-er    As  you    go     a  -  long,  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is    your  life  just  a    tan-gle  Full  of    toil  and  care?  Smile  a     hit    as  you 

3.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow,  From  the  gloom  and  the 
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com  -  ing,  Sing  a    cheer  -  y    song,  There  is 
jour  -  ney,  Others'    bur-dens  share;  You'll  for  - 
;        darkness  Comes  the  morning's  glow;  Nev-er 
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for  the  tak-ing  it    will 
all  your  troubles,  Making 
up  the  bat-tie,  You  will 
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soon  be  light — Ev  -  'ry  cloud  wears  a  rainbow  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
their  lives  bright,  Skies  will  grow  blue  and  sun-ny  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
win     the    fight,  Gain  the  rest     of   the  Vic-tor,     If   your  heart  keeps  right. 


2=t=t 


t: 


£ 


rfr 


Chorus 


^=ft=H 


t~ 


If    your  heart  keeps  right,     If  your  heart  keeps  right,  There's  a  song    of 
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glad-ness     in     the  dark -est  night;     If    your  heart  keeps  right,  If   your 
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heart  keeps  right,  Ev-'ry  cloud  will  wear  a  rain-bow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 


m 


* 


% 


|L 


*=£ 


S 


*=!*: 


P=(Pt 


F=f 


67 


C.  H.  G. 


V 


PRAISE  HIS  NAME 
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1.  All      the  way    myliord    is  lead  -ing  me,  Praise  His  name,Praise  His  name! 

2.  When  I  faint,  His  grace  up-hold  -  eth  me;  Praise  His  name, Praise  His  name! 

3.  Cares  of    life    have  o  -  ver-tak  -  en  me;  Praise  His  name,Praise  His  name! 

Praise His  name! 
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"With  Hisheav'nly  man 
When  I  fear,. His  arms 
Yet      He  nev  -  er    has 


-  na  feed- ing  me,  Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name. 

en-fold  -  eth  me, Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name. 

for-sak-  en  me, Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name. 

Praise  His  name. 
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is    my  song,  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  the  whole  day  long; 
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He     is    mine,  A      Sav-ior    di-vine, — Praise  His    ho  -  ly       name. 

Praise  His  name. 
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68    THE  CHURCH  BY  THE  SIDE  OF  THE  ROAD 
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1.  Thro'  the  mist    of  years      I  can  seem  to    see    The  church  of  my  childhood 

2.  And    the  old,   old  songs  that  we  used  to    sing,  I'm  sing-ing  them  o'er  and 

3.  At      the  place  of  pray' r,  in  that  lit  -  tie  church,  I    knelt  at  my  mother's 

4.  There's  a  hal-lowed  spot 'neath  the  old  pine  tree,  Where  mother  was  laid    to 


-*- — W- 


J-JL 


5:^:4=fc=^ 


*==*: 


* 


^24=p=£ 


m 


:feg:r 


i  r 


"F 


days;     And  it's  mem-'ries  sweet,  so  with  joy     re  -  plete,  Shall  live     in  my 

o'er;  They  give  strength  and  cheer, when  the  clouds  draw  near,  And  lead  to  the 

side,    There  the  Lord     I   found,    it     is    ho  -  ly  ground,  The  One  who  for 

rest;    What    a    joy  'twill    be      her  dear  face  to       see,   With  Him  that  I 
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Chorus.  (First  four  measures  old  melody.) 
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heart   al  -  way. 

oth  -  er    shore.    Then  on  mem  -  o  -  ry's  page    I    can  see 

sin  -  ners    died. 

love  the     best. 
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church  by  the    side    of     the    road; 
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roam,  it       is    guid-ing     me  home,  The  church  by  the  side    of    the  road. 
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69        SINCE  JESUS  CAME  INTO  MY  HEART 


R.  H.  McDakiel 
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1.  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 
2. 1      have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring  and  go  -  ing    a  -  stray,  Since  Je-sus  came 

3.  I'm    possessed  of     a   hope  that  is  stead  -  fast  and  sure,   Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light  in    the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,     Since  Je-sus  came 
5. 1        shall  go  there  to  dwell   in  that  cit  -  y      I  know,   Since  Je-sus  came 
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I  have  light  in    my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 
And  my  sins  which  were  ma-ny  are  all  washed  a  -  way, 
And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob-scure, 
And  the  gates  of    the  cit  -  y   be  -  yond  I    can  see, 
And  I'm  hap  -py,  so  hap  -  py,  as    on -ward  I     go, 
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in  -  to  my  heart 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to      my  heart.      Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to    my 

Since     Je  -  sus  came    in,       came 
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heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in-to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o  er 

in  -  to    my  heart,  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in,    came       in  -  to    my  heart; 
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soul  like  the  sea  -  bil-lows  roll,  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in-to    my  heart. 
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DAY  IS  DYING  IN  THE  WEST 
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1.  Day     is    dy-ing  in    the  west,  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord    of   life,  beneath  the  dome    Of    the  u  -  ni- verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en  -  fold-ing    all,   Thro'  the 

4.  When  for  -  ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of 

-(2- 


EM 


-&>- 


jcz 


!:£3: 


-P P2- 


rr^r-r-r-pr-r 


i     i 


i     I 


1 


& 


z^ 


M4 


& 


-gj- 


'^*=£- 


s 


-&r 


-jdz*z 


T3==S3^- 


PHP^- 


1— f 


"flz^ 


worship  while  the  night  Sets  her  ev-'ning  lamps  alight  Thro'  all  the     sky. 
us,  who  seek  Thy  face,  To   the  fold  of    Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art    nigh, 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of   the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our  hearts  as  -  cend. 
an -gels,  on   our  eyes  Let     e-ter-nal  morning  rise,  And  shadows    end! 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,   Lord  God  of    Hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of 
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Thee!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,  0  Lord  most       High!       A  -  men. 
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HOLY  QUIETNESS 
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1.  Joys     are  flow-ing    like    a     riv  -  er,  Since  the  Corn-fort  -  er  has  come; 

2.  Spring-ing  in  -  to     life  and  gladness,  All    a-round  this  glorious  Guest, 

3.  Like      a  rain  that  falls  from  heav-en,  Like  the  sun-light  from  the  sky, 

4.  What    a  won-der  -  ful    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Where  we  al- ways  see   His  face! 
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He  a  -  bides  with  us  for  -  ev  -  er,  Makes  the  trust-ing  heart  His  home. 
Ban-ished  un  -  be  -  lief  and  sad-ness,  And  we  just  o  -  bey  and  trust. 
So  the  Ho-ly  Ghost  is  giv-en,  Com-ing  on  us  from  on  high. 
What  a     peaceful  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  What  a    qui  -  et    rest-ing  place. 
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Blessed  qui  -  et-ness,  ho  -  ly  qui-et-ness,  What  as  -  sur  -  ance  in    my  soul; 
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On  the  storm-y  sea,  Speaking  peace  to  me,  How  the  bil-lows  cease  to    roll. 
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SOMEBODY  CARES 
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Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  your  heart  aches ,  And  ev'rything  seems  to  go    wrong; 
Some-bod  -  y  cares  when  you're  tempted,  And  your  mind  grows  dizzy  and  dim; 
Some-bod  -  y  loves  you  when  wea  -  ry;         1  Somebody    loves  you  when  strong; 

j£-  JL        -B-        -#-         -0-  _    .  ..  _>-s^         ^^T^m         -  H*-        ■#-        -*~        -*-' 


*£ 


--*—#- 


S=n 


:« 


-&& 


-*— V- 


■vH'- 


s=g- 


*fc=tc 


4fc 


J^L 


39i 


3=*W — *- 


t* 


atzat 


Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  the  shadows    Need  chasing  a  -  way  with  a 
Some-bod  -  y  cares  when  you're  weakest,  And  farthest   a    -  way    from 
Al  -  ways    is  wait  -  ing    to  help  you,     He  watches  you — one  of    the 
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Him; 
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Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  you're  lonely,     Tir  -  ed,   dis-cour-aged    and  blue; 
Some-bod  -  y  grieves  when  you're  fallen,  You  are  not  lost  from    His    sight; 
Need-ing    His  friendship  so    ho  -  ly,    Need-ing  His  watch-care  so    true; 
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Some-bod-y  wants  you  to  know  Him,  And  know  that  He  dear  -  ly  loves  you. 
Some-bod-y  waits  for  your  com  -  ing,  And  He'll  drive  the  gloom  from  your  night. 
His  name?  We  call  His  name  Je  -  sus;   He  loves  ev  -  'ry  -  one,  He  loves  you. 
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RECEIVE  MY  CRY 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  be  with  me    ev  - 'ry  hour,  For    oh!    I    need  Thy  sav- ingpow'r; 

2.  Kough  was  Thy  way  to    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Where  Thou  was  lift  -  ed   up    for    me; 

3.  Tho'    I  have  man  -  y  times  de-nied  Thy  name,  yet  still  with  me     a  -  bide; 

4.  When  I  have  reached  the  riv  -  er    side,  Be  with  me  thro' the  swelling  tide; 
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Hold  Thou  my  hand,  Lord,  speak  to  me,  And  cause  my  blind-ed    eyes  to     see. 
Yet     in  Thy  mer-  cy  hear  my    cry,  For  with -out  Thee,  Lord,  I  must  die. 
Purge  me  from  sin!  oh,  make  me  pure,  That  I    temp-ta  -  tion  may  en  -  dure. 
Then  with  the  ransomed  on  that  shore  I'll  praise  Thy  name  for-ev  -  er-more. 
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Mer-ci  -  ful  One,  re-ceive    my  cry,  For  without  Thee  I     must    die! 
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TELL  ME  THE  STORY  OF  JESUS 
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Fanny  3.  Crosby  Jno.  ft.  Swene? 


tl&i  J      J>    IT 


i 


$=# 


$=s 


4  8      8: 


^T-a-8— tri 


■®f 


-&* 


of 


il.  Tell  me  the  sto-  ry    of    Je  -  sas,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word; 

2.  Fast-ing   a -lone   in   the  des  -  ert,  Tell     of  the  days  that  are  past, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,  Writh-ing  in  an-guish  and  pain; 
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Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
How  for  oar  sins    He  was  tempt  -  ed,    Yei    was  tri-um-phant  at   last. 
Tell  of  the  grave  where  tLey  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liv  -  eth    a  -  gain. 
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Tell  how  the  an  -  gels,  in  cho 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His  la  ■ 
Love   in  that  sto  -  ry   so    ten  ■ 
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bor,  Tell  of  the  sor  -  row  He  bore, 
der,    Clear -er  than  ev  -  er     I    see: 
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He     was  de-spised  and  af  -  flict  ■ 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whis 
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per,  Love  paid  the  ran-som  for    me. 
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MY  HOPE  IS  BUILT 


Edward  Mote 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  My    hope  is  built     on  noth-ing  less    Than  Je-sas' blood  and  righteousness; 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  love-ly  face,      I     rest  on  His    unchanging  grace; 

3.  His    oath,  His  cov  -   e-nant,  His  blood  Sup -port  me    in    the  whelming  flood; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I    then    in  Him  be  found; 
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I         dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean    on     Je-sus'name. 
In        ev-'ry  high  and  storm-y    gale,   My     an-chor  holds  with  -  in  the  veil. 
When  all      a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He    then  is     all     my  hope  and  stay. 
Dressed  in  His  right-eous-ness   a  -  lone,  Fault-less  to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne. 
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sink-ing    sand,     All      oth  -  er  ground    is       sink  -  ing  sand.       A  -  men. 
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76  WHERE  THE  GATES  SWING  OUTWARD  NEVER 


C.  H.  G. 


Copyright,  1920,  by  Homer  A.  Kodeheaver 
International  copyright  secured 
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1.  Just      a    few    more  days    to      be  filled  with  praise,  And  to    tell      the 

2.  Jnst     a    few    more  years  with  their  toil    and  tears,  And  the  jour  -  ney 

3.  Tho'    the  hills     be  steep  and    the  val  -  leys  deep,  With  no  flow'rs  my 

4.  What    a    joy    'twill    be  when     I  wake    to     see    Him  for  whom    my 
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I      shall  go 
With   e  -  ter  - 
Joy     a  -  waits 
For    that  day 


to    Him  in    glo  -  ry. 

ni  -  ty  is  blend  -  ed.  I'll    exchange  my  cross  for     a 

me     in  the  morn  -  ing. 

my  heart  is  yearn -ing. 
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star  -  ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  outward  nev  -  er; 
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GOD  WILL  TAKE  CARE  OF  YOU 

(Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis) 
Copyright,  1905,  by  John  A.  Davis.    Used  by  permission 
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1.  Be     not    dis  -  mayed  whate'er    be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro'  days  of      toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All    you  may    need  He    will    pro  -  vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No    mat  -  ter    what  may   he     the    test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 
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Be  -  neath  His  wings  of    love    a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of 

When  dangers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of 

Noth  -  ing  you  ask     will   be     de  -  nied,  God  will  take  care  of 

Lean,  wea-ry  one,    up  -  on    His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of 


you. 
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you. 
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He      will    take    care    of   you,     God  will  take   care    of       you 

take       care    of     you. 
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RING  THE  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing 
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1.  King  the  bells  of  heav-en!  there    is    joy     to-day,  For    a    soul   re- 

2.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav-en!  there    is    joy     to-day,  For  the  wan-d'rer 

3.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav-en!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day!  An-gels, swell  the 

£. 


teJlill 


£ 


^S 


£ 


g^=% 


s 


•-s — * 


»-*- 


X>    B    E    fe) 


^ 


«  — 


^ 


fr 


}T- 


^ 


*p^ 


•— 


torn-ing  from  the  wild!  See!  the  Fa-ther  meets  him  out  up  -  on  the  way, 
now  is  rec  -  on-ciled;  Yes,  a  soul  is  res -cued  from  his  sin- ful  way, 
glad  tri-um-phant  strain!  Tell  the  joy  -  ful  ti-dings,  bear  it    far    a -way! 
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com-ing  His  wea  -  ry,  wan-d'ring  child. 

is  born  a  -  new    a   ran-somed  child.    Glo  -  ry!    glo  -  ry!  how  the 
a    pre-cious  soul   is  born    a  -  gain. 


* 


2 


j_lLLy|: 


£ 


S±=£= 


0 •— 


-»-*- 


bK  D     b    P     -^-P- 


y—$   d  -b- 


fet 


d= 


f)    it    D 


£=S 


an 

=8= 


gels  sing;  Glo  -  ry!   glo  -  ry!  how  the  loud  harps  ring!  'Tis  the  ran-somed 
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my,  like    a  might-y    sea,  Peal-ing  forth  the  an-them  of    the  free. 
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BLESSED  ASSURANCE 


Pahky  J.  Crosby 


Used  by  permission 
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1.  Bless-ed    as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je  -  sus 

2.  Per -feet  sub-mis -sion,  per-fect 

3.  Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,  all    is 


is     mine!     0  what  a    fore-taste    of 
de  -  light,    Vi-sions  of    rap-ture  now 
at     rest,        I     in    my  Sav  -  ior     am 
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ry    di  -  vine!  Heir  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of     God,  Born  of    His 
on  my    sight!  Angels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove  Ech-oes    of 
py  and    blest;  Watching  and  waiting,  look-ing    a  -  bove,  Filled  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His    blood. 

mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of     love.       This   is     my  sto  -  ry,    this 

good-ness,  lost    in    His    love. 

p.       .fU       JL  .ft..        JL 


-*-- 


=£= 


is     my 


&7—0-T- 


rT=v=* 


P 


% 


-m-i- 


£ 


=>c=j 


±8 


ms 


,    Prais-ing    my    Sav-  ior    all     the    day     long;    This 
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THE  CHRIST  OF  THE  CROSS 


F.  C.  H. 


COPYRIGHT,    1924,    BY  FRANK  C.    HUSTON 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC 


Frank  C.  Huston 
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1.  On     Cal  -  va-ry's  brow  there  was  plant-ed    a   cross, Which  lift 

2.  They  knew  not  their  deeds  of  that  one  might-y   hour,  "0      Pa  - 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers,  who  will,  praise  the  cross  of  the  Christ,  The  Christ 
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man    up     to     shame;  But  He      on  the  cross  was  the  dear  Son   of  God, 
give  them,"  He  cried;    They  knew  not  the  cross,  long  the  em-blem  of  shame, 
cross,  is    my    theme;  For  tho'    we  must  cher-ish    the  old    rug-ged  cross, 
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Who  died    a  lost  world  to    re  -  claim. 
Was  there  by  the  Christ  glo-ri  -  fied. 
'Tis    on-  ly  the  Christ  can  re -deem. 
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theme  of    my  song,  The  won-der-ful  Christ  of  the  cross.     He  a-tone-ment  has 
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made;  He  my  ran-som  has  paid,  So  I'll  praise  Him,  j  j^6  Christ  of  the 
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8  \       WHEN  THEY  RING  THE  GOLDEN  BELLS 
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Dion  De  Marbelle 


1.  There's  a    land  beyond  the  riv  -  er,  That  we  call  the  sweet  for-ev-er,  And  we 

2.  We    shall  know  no  sin    or  sor-row,    In  that  ha-ven    of   tomorrow,  When  our 

3.  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number,  When  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber.When  the 
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on  -  ly  reach  that  shore  by  faith's  decree;  One  by  one  we'll  gain  the  portals, There  to 
barque  shall  sail  beyond  the  sil-ver  sea;  We  shall  on  -  ly  know  the  blessing  Of  our 
King  commands  the  spirit  to    be  free;  Nev-er-more  with  anguish  laden,  We  shall 
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dwell  with  the  immortals,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and 
Father's  sweet  caressing,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and 
reach  that  love-ly  Aiden,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and 
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D.S.-yond  the  shin-ing  riv-er,  When  they  ring  the  gold-en  bells  for  you  and  me, 
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Don't  you  hear  the  bells  now  ringing,Don't  you  hear  the  angels  singing?  'Tis  the 
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I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY 


Katherine  HaHXEY 


William  G.  Fischer 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry    Of    un  -  seen  things  a- bove,   Of     Je  -  sus 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  won-der  -  ful      it  seems  Than  all    the 
3.1  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry; 'Tis  pleas-ant  to       re -peat  What  seems  each 
4.1  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it    best  Seem  hun-ger- 
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and  His  glo-ry,  *  Of  Je- sus  and  His  love,  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold  -  en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  golden  dreams.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
time  I  tell  it,  More  won-der- ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry; 
ing    and  thirsting    To  hear  it  like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo -ry, 
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Because  I  know  'tis  true,    It   sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I    tell    it  now  to  thee 
For  some  have  never  heard  The  message  of  salvation  From  God's  own  holy  word. 
I    sing  the  new,  new  song,  'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story,  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


Si 


jt-t-t- 


■0-1- 


-0-  ■#-•  -0- 


■#-  -«?-. 


■M-^-W     fr-    0 


m 


t= 


£ 


f-f- 


r 


Chorus 


*=± 


? 


^: 


I      love    to    tell    the    sto  -  ry!     'Twill  be     my  theme  in     glo-ry 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS 
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On-ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as    to    war,  With  the  cross  of 
Like  a  might  -  y    ar    -    my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 
Crowns  and  thorns  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 
On-ward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie!   Join  our  happy  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    sus      Go  -  ing    on    be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  roy  -  al    Mas  -  ter, 

tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;   We    are  not    di  -  vid   -  ed, 

Je    -    sus      Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of   hell  can  nev   -  er 

voic    -    es       In    the     tri-umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon    -  or, 
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Leads  a-gainstthe  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,  See,  His  banners   go! 
All     one  bod  -  y    we;    One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  Which  can  never  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King;  This  thro' countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  an -gels  sing. 
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JESUS  SHALL  REIGN 
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Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er  the  sun  Does  his  suc-ces-sive  jour  -  neys  run; 
From  north  to  south  the  prin-ces  meet  To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 
To  Him  shall  end-less  pray 'r  be  made,  And  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 
Peo-ple  and  realms  of    ev  - 'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to    shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western  em  -  pires  own    their  Lord,  And  sav-age  tribes  at-tend  His    word. 
His  name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall  rise  With  ev-'ry  morn-ing  sac-ri  -  fice. 
And    in-fant  voic  -  es      shall  pro  -  claim  Their  earthly  blessings  on  His_  name. 
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O  ZION,  HASTE 
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1.  0       Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy  mis-sion  high  ful- fill  -  ing,   To    tell    to    all     the 

2.  Be-  hold  how  ma  -  ny  thousand  still  are    ly  -  ing,  Bound  in  the  dark-some 

3.  Proclaim  to      ev  -  'ry  peo-ple,  tongue  and  na-tion  That  God  in  whom  they 

4.  Give  of    thy  sons    to  bear  the  message  glo-rious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 
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world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all  na-tions  is  not  will  -  ing 
pris  -on-houseof  sin,  With  none  to  tell  them  of  theSav-ior's  dy  -  ing, 
live  and  move  is  love:  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul    for  them  in  pray 'r  vie  -  to  -  rious; 
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One  soul  should  per  -  ish,   lost    in  shades  of  night. 

Or       of     the  life     He    died  for  them  to    win.     Pub  -lish  glad  ti  -  dings, 

And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  a  -  bove. 

And    all  Thou  spend-est,    Je  -  sus  will  re  -  pay. 
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Ti-dings  of  peace;      Ti- dings  of     Je  -  sus,  Redemption  and    re -lease, 
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86       WATCHMAN,  TELL  US  OF  THE  NIGHT 


John  Bowring 
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1.  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night,  What  its  signs  of  promise  are;  Trav'ler,  o'er  yon  mountain's 

2.  Watchman,  tell  us   of  the  night;  High-er  yet  the  star  ascends ;  Trav'ler,  bless-ed-ness  and 

3.  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night,  For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn;  Trav'ler,  darkness  takes  its 

-#-  -o-   -»-  -»- 


^^3 


■•     •    •     f 


■*—*- 


H=te: 


*=»c 


^=iE= 


S5 


p    p  e — w- 


*=&. 


trifU— U- 


=J= 


-#-: — #- 


«^*=*if=* 


height  See  that  glo  -  ry-beam-ing  star!  Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray  Aught  of  hope  or 
light,  Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends;  Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone  Gild  the  spot  that 

flight;  Doubt  and  ter-ror  are  withdrawn;  Watchman,  let  thy  wand'ring  cease,  Hie  thee  to  thy 
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joy     foretell?  Trav-'ler,  yes;    it  brings  the  day,  Promised  day  of    Is  -  ra  -  el 
gave  them  birth?  Trav'ler  a  -  ges  are     its  own,  See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

qui  -  et  home!  Trav'ler,    lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God    is  come!    A -men. 
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87     'TIS  MIDNIGHT;  AND  ON  OLIVE'S  BROW 

William  B.  Tappan,  1822.  Olive's  Brow.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury,  1853. 
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1.  'Tis  mid-night;  and  on  Oi-ive's  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  late-ly  shone: 

2.  'Tis  mid-night;  and  from  all  re-moved  The  Sav-ior  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 

3.  'Tis  mid-night;  and  for  oth-ers'  guilt  The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in     blood; 

4.  'Tis  mid-night;  and  from  heav'nly  plains  Is  borne  the  song  that  an-gels  know; 
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'Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar-den  now  The  suf-f'ring  Sav-ior  prays  a-lone. 
E'en  that  dis-ci-ple  whom  He  loved  Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt  Is  not  for-sa-ken  by  His  God. 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savior's  woe.    A  •  MEN. 
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REVIVE  US  AGAIN 


Wm.  P.  Mackay 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for   the 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0   God!  for  Thy 

3.  All     glo  -  ry  and  praise  to    the 

4.  Ee  -  vive  us      a-  gain;  fill  each 


He 


fat 


Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Je-suswho 
Spir  -  it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 
Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 
heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re- 
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died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 
Sav  -  ior,  and  scat-tered  our  night, 
sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain. 
Mn  -  died  with  fire  from    a-bove. 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal-le- 
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lu  -  jah!   a  -  men;  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  re  -  vive  us     a  -  gain. 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -   sus,       All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  hear! 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp- ta  -  tions?      Is  there  trou-ble    an  -  y-where? 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,      Cumbered  with  a    load  of  care? — 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis  -  cour  -  aged,  Take  it  to  'the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Pre  -  ciousSav-ior,  still  our    ref  -  uge, — Take     it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
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0    what  peace  we  oft  -  en     for  -  feit,        0 

Can    we  find    a  friend  so  faith  -  ful      Who 

Do    thy  friends  despise,  for-sake     thee?    Take 
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what  needless  pain  we    bear, 
will   all  our  sor-rows  share? 
itK   to   the  Lord  in  pray'r; 
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All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  - 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-  'ry  weak  -  ness,  Take 
In    His  arms  He  '11  take  and  shield  thee ,    Thou 
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'ry-thing  to  God   in  pray'r! 
it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
wilt  find    a    sol  -  ace  there. 
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THE  PROMISED  LAND 


Samuel  Stennett 
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1.  On    Jor-dan's    storm-y  banks    I    stand,  And  cast     a       wishful      eye 

2.  All    o'er  those     wide  ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains  Shines  one    e  -   ter-nal     day; 

3.  When  shall  I      reach  that  hap  -  py    place,  And  be    for  -  ev  -  er    blest? 
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To  Ca-naan'sfair 
There  God  the  Son 
When  shall  I      see 
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for  -  ev  -    er  reigns,  And   scat 
my   Fa  -  ther's  face,  And     in 
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I    am  bound  for  the  promised  land,  .  .  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

land, the  promised  laud, 
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0       who  will  come  and  go    with  me?     I    am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  TO  HEAVEN 
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Sing    the  wondrous 
While  we  walk  the 
Let      us  then   be 
On  -  ward  to.    the 
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love  of    Je  -  sus,  Sing  His    mer-cy    and  His  grace; 
pil  -  grim  pathway ,  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the   sky; 
true  and  faith-ful, Trusting,    serv-ing    ev  - 'ry  day; 
prize  be -fore  us,!  Soon  His  beauty    we'll    be-hold; 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  TO  HEAVEN 
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In    the  mansions  bright  and  blessed,  He '11  prepare  for  us    a  place. 
But  when  trav 'ling  days  are    o-ver,   Not    a  shad-ow,  not  a    sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo  -  ry    Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  pay. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 
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When  we  all  get  to  heaven,What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

When  we  all  What  a   day        of    rejoicing  that  will  be! 
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When  we  all  see  Jesus,  We'll  sing  and  shout  the  victory. 

When  we  all  and     shout  the  vic-to  -  ry. 
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INTO  MY  HEART 

(MY  PRAYER) 

COPYRIGHT,    1924,  BY  HARRY  D.  CLARKE 


Harry  D.  Clarke 
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to  my 


heart,  In  -  to  my  heart,  Come  in -to  ,  my  heart,  Lord  Je 
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Come  in     to -day,  Come  in     to  stay,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord,  Je 


sus. 
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NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OVER 


Sabine  Babing-Gould 
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1.  Now    the    day     is 

2.  Je  -    sus,  give  the 

3.  Grant  to      lit  -  tie 

4.  Thro'  the  long  night 

5.  When  the  morn  -  ing 
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Night  is    draw  -  ing 
Calm  and  sweet     re  - 
Vi-sion's  bright    of 
May  Thine    an  -  gels 
Then  may     I        a    - 
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Shad  -  ows  of     the      ev  - 
With    Thy  ten-d'rest  bless 
Guard    the  sail  -  ors     toss 
Their  white  wings  a  -  bove 
Pure     and  fresh  and    sin    - 
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a-cross    the     sky. 
our  eye  -  lids    close, 
the  deep  blue    sea. 
■  ing  'round  my   bed. 
Thy  ho  -  ly     eyes.      A -men. 
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94      WHEN  I  SURVEY  THE  WONDROUS  CROSS 


Isaac  Watts 
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1.  When  I    sur-vey    the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo-ry    died, 

2.  For-  bid  it,  Lord,  that    I  should  boast  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Lord; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Sor-row  and  love    flow  min  -  gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres  -  ent    far    too  small: 
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My    rich-est  gain    I     count  but    loss,  And  pour  contempt  on    all    my 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,    I     sac  -  ri  -  flee  them  to     His 
Did  e'er  such  love  and    sor-row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich,  a 
Love  so    a-maz-ing,   so     di  -  vine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my 
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MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE 


Elizabeth  Pbentiss 


Used  by  permission 
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1.  More    love    to  Thee,   0  Christ,  More    love    to    Thee!      Hear  Thou 

2.  Once  earth -ly    joy       I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;     '  Now  Thee 

3.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath  Whis-per  Thy  praise;      This    be 


the 

a 

the 


£= 


J^J. 


mS 


&r 


hS$k 


±=t 


f- 


$ 


s 


iSfc 


-s— I 


-PC 


-2-^ 


1 

earn- 
pray'r 
pray'r 

■+— . 
-p-1— 


-17— I" 

est  plea: 

shall  be: 

shall  be: 
.0-    .&. 

—»~- — '-&— 


pray'r  I    make      On    bend  -  ed    knee;       This      is  my 

lone      I    seek,    Give  what    is     best;        This     all  my 

part  -  ing  cry       My  heart  shall  raise;        This    still  its 
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More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee,     More   love  to  Thee! 
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AMAZING  GRACE 
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A  -  maz-ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!      I 
'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace   my  fears  re-lieved;  How 
Thro'  man  -y     dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I    have    al-read-y  come;   'Tis 
When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shining  as    the  sun,  We've 
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once    was  lost,  but 
pre  -  ciousdid  that 
grace  hath  bro't  me 
no       less  days  to 
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now    am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now 
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I     see. 
grace  ap  -  pear    The  hour    I    first    be-lieved! 
safe    thus  far,   And  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun.    A-men. 
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97        WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING 


Annie  L.  Coghill 
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Lowbll  Mason 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;  Work  while  the  dew  is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro'  the  sun-ny  noon;  Pill  brightest  hours  with 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,        Under  the  sunset  skies;While  the  bright  tints  are 
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sparkling,  Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the 
la    -    bor ,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev-  'ry  fly-ing    min  -  ute  Something  to 
glow  -  ing,  Work,  for  daylight  flies.  Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth,  Fadeth  to 
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glow-ing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is  done, 
keep  in  store:  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more, 
shine  no  more;  Work,while  the  night  is  dark 'ning,  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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98     MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE  CROSS  ALONE? 


Thos.  Shepheed 
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Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross    a  -  lone,  And  all     the  world    go 
How  hap  -  py   are  the  saints    a  -  bove,Who  once  went  sor-rowing 
The  con  -  se  -  era -ted  cross  I'll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set     me 
Up  -  on    the  crys-  tal  pavement,  down,  At    Je  -  sus'  pierc  -  ed  . 


free? 
here! 
free; 
feet, 


i±fc£ 


-&- 


■42- 


B 


T 


=F=F=F 


zpzzp: 


h — F  g? 


MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE  CROSS  ALONE? 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev-  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
But  now  they  taste  nn-min-gled  love,  And  joy  with-out  a  tear. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy-  fol,   I'll  cast    my  gold-  en  crown, And  His  dear  name  re  -  peat. 
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FADE,  FADE,  EACH  EARTHLY  JOY 


Jane  C.  Bonab 


Theodobe  E.  Perkins 


fa 


m 


1 


r 


&±± 


-*— 


-0— 


1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-lv    joy;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Break    ev  -  'ry 

2.  Tempt  not     my  soul     a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Here  would    I 

3.  Fare -well,    ye  dreams  of  night;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Lost     in    this 

4.  Fare -well,  mor-tal-  i  -  ty;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Wei- come,   e  ■ 
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ten  -  der    tie;         Je    -  sus     is  mine.  Dark      is     the  wil  -  der-ness, 

ev    -  er     stay;       Je    -  sus     is  mine.  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 

dawn-ing    bright,    Je    -  sus     is  mine.  All     that    my  soul    has  tried 

ter  -  ni  -  ty;          Je    -  sus     is  mine.  Wei  -  come,   0  loved  and  blest, 
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Earth  has  no  rest-ing-place,  Je  -  sus    a  -  lone  can  bless;  Je  -  sus  is 

Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way;    Je  -  sus  is 

Left   but    a    dis-malvoid;  Je-sus  has  sat -is-  fied;     Je  -  sus  is 

Welcome,sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome, my  Savior's  breast;  Je  -  sus  is 
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mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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IT  IS  WELL  WITH  MY  SOUL 


H.  6.  Spaffokd 
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1.  When  peace,  like  a     riv  -  er,   at  -  tend-eth  my  way,   When  sor-rows  like 

2.  Though  Sa-tan  should  buf  -  f  et,  tho'   tri  -  als  should  come,  Let     this  blest  as- 

3.  My     sin —  oh,  the  bliss   of  this    glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho't — My     sin — not   in 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  rolled 
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sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll;    What-ev-er   my   lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to   say, 
sur  -  ance  con-trol,    That  Christ  has  re-gard  -  ed    my  help  -  less  es-  tate, 
part,  but  the  whole,  Is    nailed  to  the  cross  and    I    bear    it    no  more, 
back  as     a  scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound  and  the  Lord  shall  de-scend, 
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It     is   well,     it     is  well  with  my  soul. 

And  hath  shed  His  own  blood  for  my  soul.    It  is      well .....  with  my 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul! 
'E  -  ven    so" — it      is  well  with  my  soul.  It  is    well 
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soul It     is    well,      it     is    well    with  my    soul. 

with  my   soul, 
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I  SHALL  BE  READY 
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1.  I        shall     be 

2.  I        shall     be 

3.  Shall  His      re  - 

4.  Reign  -  ing  with 
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read  -  y  to     wel  -  come  the    Sav-iour,  I     may    be  • 

read-y,  for   Him     I    have  trust  -  ed,  Us  -  ing     the 

tarn -ing  to    you    mean   a    bless-ing?  Or    will     you 

Him,  He  has  prom  -  ised    to  make  me  Heir   un  -  to 
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hold    Him  de  -  scend  from    on  High,  Clothed  in    His  gar-ments    of 

tal  -  ents  com  -  mit  -  ted      to  me;  Things  I    once  loved,  from  my 

trem  -  ble    and    fall  down  with  fear?  How  will    He  find    you,  de 

God    and  Joint-Heir  with    His  Son;  All   shall  be  well  when  He 
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heav  -  en  -  ly  splen-dor,      0  what    a    day  when  the  King  shall  draw  nigh, 
heart  have  de  -  part  -  ed,    Liv-ing     in     Je  -  sus    my  soul    is  made  free, 
ny  -   ing,  con-f  ess -ing?  Seek  Him,  be -liev- ing,  while  yet  He     is    near, 
comes  back  to  take    me,   Kul  -  er     and  Lord  of     the  world  He  has  won. 
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I  shall  be  read  -  y  when  Je  -  sus  comes, When  He  comes,when  He  comes, 
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I  shall  be  read-y  when  Jesus  comes,  When  Jesus  comes  back  for  His  own. 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME 


H.  F.  Lyte 


W.  H.  Monk 
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1.  A    -  bide  with    me:    fast    falls  the     e  -  ven  -  tide;  The     dark-ness 

2.  Swift    to      its    close  ebbs     out  life's  lit  -  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I        need  Thy  pres-ence     ev  - 'ry  pass-ing   hour:  What    but    Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross     be  -  fore  my  clos  -  ing   eyes,  Shine  thro'  the 
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deep  -  ens;  Lord,  with  me     a  -  bide:  When    oth  -  er     help  -  ers     fail,  and 
dim,     its      glo-ries  pass    a  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay      in      all      a- 
grace  can    foil  the  tempt-er's  pow'r?  Who  like  Thy  -  self     my  guide  and 
gloom,  and  point  me     to    the    skies:  Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 
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com -forts  flee,     Help      of     the  help  -  less,  0  a- bide  with  me! 

round  I  see:     0         Thou  who  chang-est  not,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

stay    can  be?     Through  cloud  and  sun-shine,  0  a  -  bide  with  me! 

shad-ows  flee — In         life,    in    death,  0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
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t03       HOLY  GHOST,  WITH  LIGHT  DIVINE 

A.  Eeed  Gottschalk 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  hght   di-vine,  Shine    up-  on     this  heart  of 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,with  pow'r  di-vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt -y  heart  of 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost, with  joy     di-vine,  Cheer  this    saddened  heart  of 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all     di-vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of 
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mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 


HOLY  GHOST,  WITH  LIGHT  DIVINE 
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soul. 

heart. 

lone. 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my    dark-ness    in  -  to 

Long  hath  sin  with -out     con-trol,  Held  do  -  min  -  ion  o'er   my 

Bid      my  ma  -  ny  woes    de  -  part,  Heal  my    wounded  bleed-ing 

Cast  down  ev  - 'ry       i  -  dol  throne,  Reign  supreme  and — reign  a- 
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J04        BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  OF  LIFE 
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Maky  Ann  Lathbury 


William  F.  Sheewin 
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1.  Break  Thou 

2.  Bless  Thou 

3.  0         send 

4.  Thou     art 
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the  Truth, 
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dear  Lord, 
it,    Lord, 
of      life,' 
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Lord, 
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Lord, 
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me — 
me, 
me, 

As    Thou  didst 
As   Thou  didst 
That    He  may 
Thy     ho  -  ly 
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break  the  loaves  Be  -  side 

the 

sea; 
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the     sa  - 

cred  page 

bless    the  bread    By    Gal 
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Then 

shall 

all  bond 

-  age  cease, 

touch  my  eyes,  And  make 
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Show 

me 

the  truth 
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Word  the  truth  That    sav  - 
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I         seek  Thee,  Lord;  My   spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0     Liv  -  ing  Word. 

All      fet-ters     fall;  And     I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All       in  all. 

With  -  in    Thy    Word,  And    in  Thy  book  revealed  I     see     the  Lord. 

WithTheeea  -  bove;  Teach  me    to  love  Thy  truth,  For  Thou   art  love. 
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SUN  OF  MY  SOUL 
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Sun    of    my    soul!  Thou  Sav-ior  dear,     It     is    not    night  if 

When  the  soft  dews  of     kind-ly  sleep  Mywea-ry    eye -lids 

A-  hide  with  me  from    morn  till  eve,  Forwith-out    Thee  I 

Be  near  to   hlessme    when  I  wake,  Ere  thro 'the  world  my 


Thou  be 
gen-tly 
can-not 
way    I 


near; 
steep, 
live; 
take; 
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Be 
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may  no  earth-horn  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes! 

mylasttho't — how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev  -  er    on     my    Savior's  breast! 

bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  Thee    I     dare  not    die. 

bide  with  me    till    in   Thy  love  I  lose  my  -  self    in    heav'n  a-bove. 
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HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Ho-ly,  Ho 

2.  Ho-ly,  Ho 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho 

4.  Ho-ly,  Ho 
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ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord     God  Al-might  -  y!     Ear  -  ly  in    the 

ly,  Ho  -  ly!  All  the  saints  a  -  dor e  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

ly,  Ho  -  ly!  Tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye   of 

ly ,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord     God  Al-might  -  y !      All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our    song  shall  rise     to  Thee; 
golden  crowns  a -round  the  glass  -  y    sea; 
sin-ful  man  Thy    glo  -  ry   may  not  see, 
praise  Thy  name  in  earth, and  sky,  and  sea; 
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On  -  ly  Thou 
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HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY 
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ci-M  and  Might -y!  God    in  Three  Per-sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i-  ty! 

ing  down  be-fore  Thee,  Who  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er-more  shalt  he, 

is  none  be  -  side  Thee  Per  -  feet   in  pow'r,  in  love,  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 

ci-ful  andMight-y!  God    in  Three  Per-sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i-  ty! 
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SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER 


W.  W.  Walford 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbuky 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tionbear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  May  I     thy  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  share, 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faith  -  ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait -ing  soul 
Till,from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft  -  y  height,  I  view    my  home,  and  take 
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And  since 
This  robe 
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sons  of  dis-tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found 
He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word  and  trust 
of  flesh   I'll  drop  and  rise     To  seize  the    ev  -  er  -  last  • 


:fc 
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His  grace, 
ing  prize; 
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And  oft 
I'll  cast 
And  shout, 
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escaped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour 
on  Him  my  ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour 
while  passing  thro' the  air,  Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour 
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1.  All     hail     the  pow'r    of     Je  -  sus'  name,  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye  morn-ing  stars    of    light,  Who  fixed  this  earth -ly 

3.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love   can  ne'er  for  -  get  The  worm-wood  and    the 

4.  Let       ev  - 'ry    kin-dred,   ev  - 'ry    tribe  On    this    ter  -  res  -  trial 

5.  0        that  with  yon-der     sa-cred  throng, We    at     His  feet  may 
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gall, 
ball, 
fall; 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al      di  -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Now   hail    the  strength  of    Israel's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Go    spread  your  tro-phies     at      His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To      Him    all    maj  -  es  -  ty      as  -cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

We'll  join    the     ev  -  er  -  last  -ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 


u 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Now  hail  the  strength  of 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies 
To      Him    all  maj  -  es  - 
We'll  join   the    ev  -  er  - 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown 
Is-rael's  might,  And  crown 
at  His  feet,  And  crown 
ty  as-scribe,  And  crown 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE 
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1.  Blest 
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3.  We 
4.When 


mE* 


be  the 
fore  our 
share  our 
we      a    ■ 


stj*A 


tie    that  binds    Our  hearts  in 

Fa- ther's throne,  We  pour  our 

mu  -  tual  woes,    Our  mu  -  tual 

sun  -  der    part,      It  gives  us 


Christian  love;  The 
ar  -  dentpray'rs;  Our 
bur-dens  bear;  And 
in -ward  pain;    But 
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f  el  -  low  -  ship  of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like  to  that 
fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and 
oft  -  en  for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz 
we      shall  still      be    joined  in    heart,  And  hope     to    meet 


a-  bove. 
our  cares, 
ing  tear. 

a-  gain. 
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NEAR  THE  CROSS 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  keep 

2.  Near  the  cross, 

3.  Near  the  cross! 

4.  Near  the  cross 

me  near  the  cross, 
a  trem-bling  soul, 
0  Lamb    of    God, 

I'll  watch  and  wait, 
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Free     to     all —   a     heal 
There  the  Bright  and  Morn- 
Help    me  walk  from  day 
Till       I   reach    the  gold  - 
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to     day,     With  its  shad-ows   o'er     me. 

en  strand,    Just    be-yond  the    riv  -  er. 
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Till   my  rap-tured    soul  shall  find 
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CHRIST  AROSE 


Copyright,  1916,  by  Mary  Runyon  Lowry.    Renewal.    Used  by  permission 
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1.  Low     in  the  grave  He  lay —  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior!  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  day — 

2.  Vainly  they  watch  His  bed —  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior!  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead — 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey — Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior!     He  tore  the  bars    a  -  way — 
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Lord!    Up  from  the  grave  He  a  -  rose, 
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might-y    triumph  o'er  His  foes;  He    a -rose    a      Vic-tor  from  the 

He     a  -  rose! 
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dark    do  -  main,  And  He  lives   for  -   ev  -  er  with  His  saints  to    reign,  He    a 
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rose!  He    a  -  rose!  Hal-le  -  In  -  jah!  Christ  a  -  rose! 

He     a  -  rose!  He     a  -  rose! 
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ONCE  FOR  ALL 

COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION 
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1.  Free  from  the    law,      0        hap  -  py     con  -  di  -  tion,     Je  -  sus    hath 

2.  Now    are    we    free — there's  no    con-dem-  na  -  tion,     Je  -  sus    pro 

3.  "Children    of    God,"   0       glo  -  ri  -  ous    call  -  ing,    Sure  -  ly     His 
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bled,  and  there  is  re-mis-sion,  Curs'dbythe  lawandbruis'dby  the  fall, 
vides  a  per-fect  sal-va-  tion;  "Come  un-to  Me,"0  hear  His  sweet  call, 
grace  will  keep  us  from  fall-ing;  Pass-ing  from  death  to    life    at  His  call, 
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Grace  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  all. 
Come,  and  He  saves  us  once  for  all. 
Bless  -  ed  sal-  ra  -  tion  once  for    all. 


Once  for    all,    0      sinner,  re 
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Once  for    all,      0    broth-er,    be-lieve 
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Cross,  the    bur-den   will  fall,        Christ  hath  redeemed  us  once  for    all. 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer 


HE  CARES  FOR  ME 

COPYRIGHT,    1929,   BY  HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER 
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1.  Je  -  sus    my  Lord  went  to     Cal  -  va  -  ry,      Me      to     de  -  liv  -  er; 

2.  Tho'  up  -  on  Him   sin   had    laid    the  price,  Ful  -  ly    He  paid     it; 

3.  He    has     a    man-sion  pre -pared  for  me — Won-der-M   sto  -  ry! 

4.  Sin    can  -  not    en  -  ter  that  land    of  light,  Nei  -  ther    a    sor  -  row; 
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Out     of  sin's  bond-age  He  set    me  free,    Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er! 

Tho'    all  -  su-preme  was  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice,    Free  -  ly     He  made    it. 

Where  to  sing  praise  un  -  to  Him  shall  be      Un  -  end  -  ing    glo  -  ry. 

Home-land  of  beau  -  ty    and  land    of  light — Our    glad    to  -  mor  -  row. 
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Oh,  'tis  won-der-ful  that  He  should  love  and  care  for  me,  .  .  .    For 

Oh,  it  is  won-der-ful  that  He    should  love     and       care  for  me.  For 
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me 


could 


me  He  could  suf-fer,  for  me 


suf-fer  and  die  up  -  on  Cal    -    va 


ry! 


He      could  die  on  Cal-va  -ry! 


m 


** 


J=T=1 


i\Wr~l 


l± 


^=* 


P      P      P      P      P      P     II 


»     '1         [)     I 


*£ 


££35* 


^ 


i 


a 


£3 


bless     -     ed,  ho  -  ly  One,  all  that  I    am    I  give  to    Thee; 

blessed  and  ho-ly  One,  all  I  am  I  give  to 
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Thee; 
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HE  CARES  FOR  ME 


Faith      -      ful,  will  -  ing  and  loy  -  al    in  serv  -  ice  I  would  be. 

Faithful  and  patient,  and  will  -ing  and  loy  -  al    in  serv -ice  I  would  be. 
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MAN  OF  SORROWS 

COPYRIGHT,    1929,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  6ECURED 


1J4 


Charlotte  G.  Homer 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


m 


fe 


f 


I     r>    r> 


3?3 


^    IH  '»:ll* 


-* 


-*r^ 


m 


1.  I    love  to  think  the  Man  of  Sor-rows  Could  save  a  sin-ner — e  -  ven  me; 

2.  I    love  to  think  the  Man  of  Sor-rows  Vic  -  to-rious  from  the  dead  a  -  rose, 

3.  I    love  to  think  the  Man  of  Sor-rows  A    man-sion  has  pre-pared  for  me, 
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Could  bear  for  me  the  cru  -  el  scourging,  And  die  for  me  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
That     I,     in  Him,  may  rise  im-mor-tal,  Tri-um-phant  o'er  the  last  of  foes. 
Where  I,  some  day,  may  share  His  glo-ry — Where  I  His  blessed  face  shall  see. 
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O  Man  of  Sor-rows,  what  a  Sav-ior!  What  wondrous  love!  How  could  it  be! 
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Thy   bro-ken  heart  was  my  sal-va  -  tion;   0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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U5      GUIDE  ME,  O  THOU  GREAT  JEHOVAH 
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1.  Guide    me,   0    Thou  great 

2.  0    -    pen  now    the    crys- 

3.  When     I  tread  the  verge 

Je  -  ho  -  vah, 
tal  fount  -  ain 
of    Jor  -  dan, 

Pil  -  grim  thro'  this  bar  -  ren 
Whence  the  heal  -  ing  wa  -ters 
Bid    my  anx  -  ious  fears  sub  - 
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land;      I      am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might  -  y,    Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'r-ful 
flow;     Let    the    fi  -  ery,  cloud  -  y     pil  -  lar    Lead  me  all     my  jour  -  ney 
side;    Bear  me  thro'  the  swell -ing  cur -rent,  Land  me  safe     on   Ca-naan's 
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hand;  Bread  of  heav  -  en, 
thro';  Strong  De  -  liv  -  'rer, 
side:      Songs  of    prais  -  es 
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Be  Thou  stLU 
I       will     ev 
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I  want  no  more; 
my  Strength  and  Shield; 
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Bread     of    heav  -  en,  Feed  me  till        I    want  no  more. 

Strong  De  -  liv  -    'rer,  Be  Thou  still    my  Strength  and  Shield. 

Songs    of    prais  -    es  I  will  ev  -  er     give  to  Thee. 
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LOVE  DIVINE 
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1.  Love    di  -  vine,  all    love    ex  -  eel -ling,  Joy    ofheav'nto    earth  come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov-ing  Spir  -  it      In  -  to     ev  -  'ry   troub-led  breast! 

3.  Come,  Al-might-y      to     de  -  liv  -  er,    Let    us     all    Thy    life   re-ceive; 

4.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy    new   ere  -  a  -  tion;  Pure  and  spot-less     let    us      be; 
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Fix.    in     us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwelling;  All   Thy  faith-ful    mer  -  cies  crown. 

Let    us     all  in   Thee    in  -  her  -  it,    Let     us    find  that    sec  -  ond  rest. 

Sud-den  -  ly  re  -  turn,    and  nev  -  er,  Nev  -  er  -  more  Thy  tern  -  pies  leave: 

Let    us    see  Thy  great    sal- va- tion,  Per- feet -ly     re-stored  in    Thee: 
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Je    -    sus,  Thou  art     all     com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed    love  Thou  art; 

Take      a-  way  our  bent   to    sin-ning,  Al -pha  and    0  -  me  -  ga      be; 
Thee    we  would  be      al  -  ways  blessing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  bove, 
Changed  from  glo-ry      in  -  to    glo  -  ry,  Till     in  heav'nwetake  our   place, 
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Vis  -  it     us    with  Thy    sal -va- tion;   En-ter    ev  - 'ry   trem-bling  heart. 
End     of  faith,  as    its      be-gin-ning,  Set    our  hearts  at      lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with-outceas-ing,  Glo  -  ry    in    Thy   per-  feet  love. 
Till     we    cast  our  crowns  be- fore  Thee,  Lost    in  won-der,  love    and  praise. 
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I  SHALL  NOT  EE  MOVED 


With  courteous  regard  to  song  by  Edward  Boatner,  owned  by  S.  W.  Beazley 
Arr.  by  B.  B.  McE.  arr.  copyright,  1927,  by  Robert  h.  coleman      Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney 
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1.  Je  -  sus  saves  for-ev  -  er,    I  shall  not  be  moved;  He  will  leave  me  nev  -  er, 

2.  On  His  grace  re -ly-ing,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  For  His  love  un-dy-ing, 

3.  With  the  Church  I'm  going,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  Christ  to  lost  ones  showing, 

4.  From  the  Word  e-ter  -  nal,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  From  its  truth  su  -  per-nal, 
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I  shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like  a  tree 
I  shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like  a  tree 
I  shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like  a  tree 
I  shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like  a  tree 
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that's  planted  by  the  wa  -  ter, 

that's  planted  by  the  wa  -  ter, 

that's  planted  by  the  wa  -  ter, 

that's  planted  by  the  wa  -  ter, 
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I    shall  not     be  moved. 
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I    shall    not     be,     I  shall  not   be  moved; 
-'        -'      J_J-      - 


=*=tt=t: 


fciiS 


« 


^=£2- 


_-t?=t 


^22- 


£fc= 


—I — 


fei 


shall    not       be, 


I     shall    not      be    moved;  Just 
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tree  that's  planted  by  the     wa  -  ter,       I     shall  not     be 
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I  \  8    MAKE  A  LITTLE  RAINBOW  OF  YOUR  TEARS 


A.  H.  A. 
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1.  When  its  rain-ing  and  the  sun    is     shin  -  ing,     You  can  see    a  rain-bow 

2.  When  your  heart  is    overwhelmed  with  sad  -  ness,   And  the  tears  of  grief  are 

3.  When  the  fair-est  dreams  of  life  are    brok  -  en,  When  its  cherished  friendships 
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in    the  sky,     All    its  glo-ry    is     of  love's  de-sign -ing  Sent  to  make  you 
fall-ing,  too,     Let  His  sunshine  fill  your  heart  with  gladness,  He  will  make  a 
pass  a  -  way,  When  your  heart  is  weighed  with  grief  unspoken  There's  a  rainbow 
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know  that  God  is  nigh, 
rain-bow  just  for  you. 
for  your  darkest  day. 
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Make  a    lit -tie  rainbow  of  your  tears,. 
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It  will  help  to  drive  a-way  your  fears, Let  the  Light  Divine  thro' the 

all  your  fears, 
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tears   of  sor-row  shine,  Make  a    lit  -  tie  rainbow    of  your   tears 

of   your  tears. 
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SAVIOR,  MORE  THAN  LIFE 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life    to    me,      I    am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  he -low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly      as     I     go; 

3.  Let      me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting    life    is    o'er, 
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Let  Thy  pre-cious  hlood  ap-plied;  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trusting  Thee,  I  can-not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
Till    my  soul     is  lost    in  love,      In    a  brighter,  brighter  world   a-bove. 
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D.  S. — May  Thy  ten  -  der   love    to     me        Bind  me  clos  -  er,     clos  -  er,   Lord,  to    Thee. 
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Refrain 
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Ev-'ry    day,  ev-'ry    hour,  Let  me   feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'r; 

Ev  -  'ry     day  and  hour,  Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour, 
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WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME 
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I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing,    I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar -den,    I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Kef. — Where  He  leads  me  I     will  fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  me    I   -will  fol  -  low, 


WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME 
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I    can  hear  my  Sav-ior  caH-ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,fol- low  Me." 
x  11  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar  -  den,   I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Hun  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thr  J  the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -.  ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me    T   will  fol-low,      M  gowithHim,witkHimatl  the  way, 

\2\  SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  Thy    dy  -  ing  love    Thou  gav  -  est 

2.  At      the  blest  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Plead-ing    for 

3.  Give   me     a    faith  -ml  heart, — Like-ness   to 

4.  All     that    I      am  and  have, — Thy  gifts   so 


me, 
me, 
Thee,- 
free  — 
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should  I 
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each  de- 
joy,    in 
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with-hold, 
looks  up, 
ing   day 
thro'  life, 
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Dear  Lord,  from  Thee: 
Je  -   sas,    to     Thee: 
Hence-forth  may    see 
Dear  Lord,  for    Thee! 


In  love  my  soul  would  how, 
Help  me  tht  cross  to  bear, 
Some  work  of  love  be  -  gun, 
And  when  Thy  face     I     see, 
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My  heart  f  ul  -  fill  its  vow,  Some  of-f 'ring  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 
Thy  wondrous  love  de-clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer,  Something  for  Thee. 
Some  deed  of  kind-ness  done,  Some  wand'rer  sought  and  won,  Something  for  Thee. 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be,  Thro'  all     e-ter-ni-ty,    Something  for  Thee. 
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Copyright,  1899,  by  Robert  Lowry.    Renewal.    Used  by  permission 


\  22      I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO 
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1.  It   may    not  be     on    the  mountain  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y    sea, 

2.  Perhaps    to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place    In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide, 
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It    may  not    be      at  the  bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of    me; 
There  may  be  now    in  the  paths  of    sin    Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek: 
Where  I  may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For  Ja  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
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But  if,    by    a    still,    small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I    do  not  know, 

0    Sav-ior,  if    Thou      wilt  be  my  guide,Tho' dark  and    rug-ged  the  way, 

So   trust-ing  my  all  to    Thy  ten-der  care,  And  knowing  Thou  lov  -  est    me, 
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say. 
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I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet, 
I'll    do       Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere, 
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,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to 
I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to 
I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to 
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Refrain 


I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to    go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mountain,  or  plain,  or    sea; 
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I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to    be 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  take  up    my  tan-gled  strands,  Where  we  have  wrought  in  vain, 

2.  Touch  Thou  the  sad,  dis  -  cord  -  ant  keys      Of     ev  -  'ry  troub  -  led  breast, 

3.  Where  bro- ken  vows  in    frag-ments  lie — The    toll     of   wast  -  ed    years,— 

4.  Take    all    the  fail  -  ures,  each  mis-take      Of    our  poor,   hu  -  man  ways, 
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That    by    the  skill  of    Thy  dear  hands  Some  beau  -  ty  may    re  - 
And  change  to  peace-ful  har  -  mo  -  nies    The  sigh  -  ings  of     un  - 
Do    Thou  make  whole  a-gain,  we    cry,    And  give      a  song    for 
Then,  Sav  -  ior,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  Make  them  show  forth  Thy 
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Transformed  by  grace  di-vine,    The    glo     -    -     ry    shall 

Trans-formed  The     glo  -  ry 

■0-       -0-       -ft-       -»-.     ,.     „  *       -»• 


be  Thine; 


_^_^_ 


£: 


P,— y 


*n=|i=^: 


:*=*=*=*: 


B! 


5      •« 


ZatZZ^I 


-• » 


tf 


e^ 


To    Thy  most  ho  -  ly    will,     0    Lord,      We  now    our  ail      re 
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HIS  WAY  WITH  THEE 
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1.  Would  you  live   for  Je-sus,  and  be    always  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free, and  fol  -  low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in    His  kingdom  find    a  place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him 
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Him  with  -  in    the  nar-row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  burden,  car  -  ry 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  need 
true      in  prov  -  i  -  den-tial  test?  Would  you  in    Hisserv-ice  la-bor    al-ways 
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all  your  load?   Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

nev-er  fall?    Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  His  pow'r  can  make  you  what  you 

at    your  best?.  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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ought  to    be ;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free ;   His  love    can 
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fill  your  soul, and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee.  Amen. 
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I  AM  THINE,  O  LORD 
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1  I       am  Thine,  0    Lord,   I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And   it   told   Thy 

2.  Con  -  se-crate  me    now    to  Thy  serv  -  ice,  Lord,  By    the  pow'r  of 

3.  0     the  pure  de  -  light  of  a     sin  -  gle   hoar  That  be  -  fore   Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of    love  that  I     can -not  know  Till    I  cross  the 
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love     to       me;    But     I  long  to    rise    in    the  arms  of  faith,  And  be 
grace  di  -  vine;  Let    my  soul  look  up   with   a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my 
throne  I      spend,  When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I    com  • 
oar  -row    sea;    There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I   may  not  reach  Till    I 
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clos  -  er  drawn  to     Thee. 

will   be  lost  in    Thine.    Draw  me  near    -     er, 

mune  as  friend  with  friend! 

rest   in  peace  with  Thee.  near  -  er,  near-  er, 
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Lord,  To   the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died;    Draw  me  near -er,   near-er, 
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near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,      To    Thy  pre-cious,  bleed  -  ing    side 
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I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM 


R.  E.  Hudson 
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1.  My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 
2.1  now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
3.  0  Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va-ry,  To   save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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CHO.-PZ/  Zive  for  Him  who    died  for  me,   How  hap- py  then    my     life  shall  be! 
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Oh,    may    I     ev  -  er    faith -ful   be,      My   Sav-ior    and     my  God! 

And  now  henceforth  I'll   trust    in  Thee,   My   Sav  -  ior    and     my  God! 

I'll     con  -se- crate  my     life     to  Thee,   My   Sav-ior    and     my  God! 
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P#     Zi-ye   for  Him    who    died   for  me,     My    Sav  -  ior    and     my    God! 
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I  GAVE  MY  LIFE  FOR  THEE 


Frances  R.  Havebgal 
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1.  I  gave    My   life       for  thee,       My    pre-  cious blood       I  shed, 

2.  My  Fa  -  ther's  house    of  light,      My    glo  -    ry  -  cir  -  cled  throne, 
3.1  suf  -  fered  much    for  thee,  More  than      thy  tongue  can  tell, 

4.  And  I      have  brought  to  thee,  Down  from     My  home     a    -  bove, 
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That  thou  might'st  ran-somed 
I        left      for    earth  -  ly 
Of      bit  -  t'rest    ag  -   o   - 
Sal  -  va  -  tion     full     and 
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And  quick  -  ened 
For  wan-d' rings 
To    res  -  cue 
My    par  -  don 
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sad  and 
thee  from 
and    My 
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I     gave,  I     gave  My  life    for  thee,  What  hast  thou  giv'nfor 

I     left,     I     left     it     all     for  thee,  Hast  thou  left    aught  for 

I've  borne,  I've  borne  it     all     for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for 

I    bring,  I      bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to 
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Me? 
Me? 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev  - 

'ry  hour, 

Most  gra-cious  Lord;    No  ten  -  der  voice  hke 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev  - 

'ry  hour, 

Stay   Thou  near  by;   Temp-ta  -  tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev  - 

'ry  hour, 

In     joy     or    pain;  Come  quick-ly    and  a  - 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev  - 

'ry  hour, 

Most    Ho  -  ly    One;     0  make  me  Thine  in  - 
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peace  af  -  ford, 
Thou  art  nigh, 
life  is  vain, 
bless-ed    Son! 


I   need  Thee,  0    I    need  Thee;  Ev  - 'ry  hour  I 
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need  Thee!   0    bless     me  now,  my    Sav  -  ior,     I        come    to    Thee! 
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John  E.  Bode 


O  JESUS,  I  HAVE  PROMISED 
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1.0   Je-sus,  I  have  promised  To  serve  Thee  to  the   end;  Be  Thou  for-ev  -  er 
2.0  let    me  feel  Thee  near  me,  The  world  is  ev-er  near;   I    see  the  sights  that 
3.0   Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised  To    all    who  fol-low  Thee  That  where  Thou  art  in 
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near  me,  My  Mas-ter  and  my  Friend:  I  shall  not  fear  the  bat  -  tie  If  Tnou  art 
dazzle,  The  tempting  sounds  I  hear:  My  foes  areev  -  er  near  me,  Around  me 
glo  -  ry  There  shall  Thy  servant  be;  And,  Je  -  sus,  I  have  promised  To  serve  Thee 
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by     my  side,  Nor  wan-der  from  the  path  -  way    If  Thou  wilt  be    my  Guide, 
and  with  -  in;    But,   Je  -  sus,  draw  Thou  nearer,   And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 
to     the   end;    0     give  me  grace  to    fol  -  low    My  Mas  -  ter  and  my  Friend. 
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r 


i 


Frances  R.  Havergal 

* 


C.  H.  A.  Malan 


m. 


S 


© 


m 


n 


m$ 


t=s* 


±± 


4     4<',4,       .     .     *      .     -     j-      f       .     f 

1.  Take  my  life,  and  let   it    be  Con-se-  era  -ted,  Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands,  and 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau- ti-M  for  Thee;  Take  my  voice,  and 

3.  Take  my  sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold;Takemy  mo-ments 

4.  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no    lon-germine;Takemy  heart,  it 
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TAKE  MY  LIFE,  AND  LET  IT  BE 
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let  them  move  At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love, 
let  me  sing  Always,  on-ly,  for  my  King,  Always,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise, 
is  Thine  own,    It  shall  be  Thy    rp.y-a.1  throne,  It  shall  be    Thy  roy  -  al  throne. 
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I  SURRENDER  ALL 
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All 
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to  Je  -  sus 

to  Je  -  sus 

to  Je  -  sus 

to  Je  -  sus 

to  Je  -  sus 
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sur-ren  -  der,  All  to  Him  I  free  -  ly 
sur-ren  -  der,  Hum-bly  at  His  feet  I 
sur-ren  -  der,  Make  me,  Sav-iour,  whol  -  ly 
sur-ren  -  der,  Lord,  I  give  my  -  self  to 
sur-ren  -  der,  Now   I    feel    the    sa  -  cred 
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give; 

bow, 
Thine; 
Thee; 
flame; 
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ly     live, 
me    now. 
art  mine, 
on     me. 
His  name! 
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I        will    ev  -  er   love    and  trust  Him,  In    His  pres  -  ence  dai 
World-ly  pleas-ures    all     for-sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take 
Let     me  feel   the    ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, — Tru-lyknow  that  Thou 
Fill     me  with  Thy  love    andpow-er,    Let  Thybless-ing    fall 
Oh,    the  joy     of    full     sal-va-tion!  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     to 
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sur-ren  -  der    all, 

I    sur-ren-der  all, 
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All       to  Thee,  my  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,     I 
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HIGHER  GROUND 


Johnson  Oath  an,  Je. 
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L  I'm  press-ing  on   the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev  -  'ry  day; 
2.  My  heart  has  no    de-sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 
3.1    want  to  live    a-bove  the  world,Tho' Sa-tan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled; 
4.  I    want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of   glo-ry  bright; 
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Still pray-ing  as      I  on-wardbound,"Lord,plantmyfeeton  high-er ground." 
Tho'  somemay  dwellwheretheseabound,  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  high-er  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy  -  ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  high-er  ground. 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  Heav'n  I've  found,"Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground." 
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Lord,  lift  me   np   and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  Heav-en's  ta-ble-land, 
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A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found;  Lord, plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. 
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133    O  MASTER,  LET  ME  WALK  WITH  THEE 


Washington  Gladden 
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1.  0     Mas-ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  In    low-ly  paths  of  serv-ice  free;  Tell 

2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love;  Teach 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with  Thee  In  clos-er,  dear-er  corn-pan -y,    In 

4.  In    hope  that  sends  a  shin-ing  ray  Far  down  the  future's  broad'ning  way;  In 
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me     Thy    se  -  cret;  help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret   of  care, 
me     the  way  -  ward  feet  to     stay,  And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 
work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong,  In  trust  that  tri-umphs  o  -  ver  wrong, 
peace  that  on  -  ly  Thou  canst  give,  With  Thee,  0  Mas-ter,  let  me  live.  A-men. 
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JUST  AS  I  AM 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 
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am,  with -out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and    waiting  not      To    rid    my  soul  of   one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho'  tossed  a-bout  With  many  a    con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 
am,  poor,wretched,blind;  Sight,  rich-es,  heal-ing    of    the  mind, 
am — Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

Fight-ings  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

Tea,     all     I     need  in  Thee  to    find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  promise     I     be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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I  AM  PRAYING  FOR  YOU 
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1. 1       have    a    Sav  -  ior,  He's  pleading    in     glo  -  ry,    A  dear,  lov  -  ing 
2. 1      have    a     Fa  -  ther;  to     me     He    has  giv  -  en    A  hope  for     e  - 
3.1       have    a    robe; 'tis    re  -  splen-dent  in  white-ness,  A -wait -ing    in 
4.  When  Je  -  sus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the    sto  -  ry,  That  my    lov  -  ing 
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Sav-ior,tho' earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watching  in  ten-der-ness 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,  bless -ed  and  true;  And  soon  He  will  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 

glo-ry  my  won-der  -  ing  view;    Oh,  when  I    re-ceive  it    all  shin-ing  in 

Sav-ior    is  your  Sav -ior,  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Savior  will  bring  them  to 
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o'er    me,  But  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior,   too. 

heav-en,  But  oh,  that  He'd  let    me  bring  you  with  me,   too!     For    you    I  am 

brightness,  Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-ing  one,  too! 

glo  -  ry,  And  pray'r  will  be  answered — 'twas  answered  for  you! 
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praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for  you. 
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I  AM  COMING  HOME 

Copyright,  1911,  by  Rodeheaver-Ackley  Co. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I    am  com-ing  home  to  -  day,  For     I  have  found  there's  joy  in 

2.  Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now  re-pent-ant    to    Thy 

3.  Oh,  the  mis-er-y    my   sin  has  caused  me,  Naught  hut  pain  and  sor- row 

4.  Fill  -  ly  trust-ing    in  Thy  pre-cious  prom -ise,  With  no  righteousness  to 

5.  Now  I    seek  the  cross  where  Je-sus    died!  For    all     my  sins  His  hlood  will 
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Thee    a  -  lone;  From  the  patn  of  sin    I  turn  a  -  way,  Now  I  am  coming  home, 

throne  I    come;  Je-sus  opened  up  the  way  for  me,  Now  I  am  coming  home. 

I     have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thy  saving  grace  and  mercy,  I  am  coming  home, 

call  my    own,  Pleading  nothing  hut  the  hlood  of  Je-sus,  I  am  coming  home, 

still    a  -  tone,  Flowing  o'er  till  ev-'ry  stain  is    cov-ered,  I  am  coming  home. 
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Je  -  sus,  I    am  coming  home  to  -  day,    Nev-er ,  nevermore  from  Thee  to  stray; 
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Lord,    I    now  ac-ceptThy  pre-cious  prom -ise,     I       am    com-ing  home. 
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WHY  NOT  NOW? 
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1.  While  we  pray  and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You    have  wandered  far      a  -  way;    Do    not  risk    an  -  oth  -  er    day; 

3.  In      the  world  you've  failed  to     find  Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led  mind; 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  -  fes  -  sion  make;  Come  to  Christ,  and  par  -  don  take; 
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While  our    Fa-ther  calls  you  home,  Will  you  not,  my  broth -er, 

Do       not  turn  from  God  thy  face,     But    to  -  day  ac  -  cept  His 

Come    to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall   re"  • 

Trust   in    Him  from  day  to    day,      He    will  keep  you    all    the 
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Why  not    now?  .  .  .   Why  not    now?  .  .  .  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus    now? 

Why  not  now?  Why  not  now? 
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Why  not    now?  .  .  .  Why  not    now?  .  .  .   Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus    now? 

Why  not  now?  Why  not  now? 
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YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION 


H.  R.P. 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmes 


± 


kg-jy 


1 — J-i   I      h    ft    b 


1 


4— &-* 


F5=# 


^±^^=^=1^^^^ 


:& 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing   is      sin;    Each  vie  -  fry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain;  God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth  a     crown;  Thro' faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to 
rev-'rence,  Nor  take  it  in 
con  -  quer,  Tho'   oft  -  en  cast 
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win;  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
vain;  Be  thought- ful  and  ear  -  nest, 
down;     He     who   is   our     Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look  ev-er  to  Je- 
Our  strength  will  re -new;  Look  ev-er  to  Je- 


sus, He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Ask    the  Sav  -  ior     to    help     you,  Com-fort,  strength-en,  and  keep   you; 
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AT  THE  CROSS 
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1.  A    -  las!    and  did    my    Sav  -  ior  Weed?  And  did    my  Sov'reign  die? 

2.  Was    it      for  crimes  that    I     had  done,  He  groaned  up-on     the    tree? 

3.  Well  might  the   sun    in    dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries     in, 

4.  But  drops    of  grief  can  ne'er  re  -  pay   The  debt  of   love     I      owe: 
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Would  He     de  -  vote  that     sa  - 
A    -    maz-ing  pit  -  y!   grace 
When  Christ,  the  mighty     Mak 
Here,  Lord,    I  give  my -self 


credhead   For  such    a  worm  as      I? 

unknown!  And  love   be-yond  de  -  gree! 
■  er,  died    For  man    the  crea-ture's  sin. 

a  -  way, — 'Tis  all  that    I     can     do. 
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At    the  cross,     at     the  cross  where    I      first   saw   the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den  of      my  heart  rolled 
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rolled  a  -  way, 
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Andnow     I     amhap-py  all   the  day. 
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I     received    my  sight, 
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HE  IS  KNOCKING 
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1.  He  is  knock-ing,  soft  -  ly  knock-ing  at    the  door;  Let  Him  in, 

2.  He  is  call  -  ing,  gen-tly  call  -  ing  to    you  now;  Let  Him  in,      .      .      . 

3.  He  is  wait -ing,  kind- ly  wait -ing  still  for   yon;   Let  Him  in, 

0  let  Him  in, 
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0  let  Him  in;  He  will  bring  you  rich-est  bless-ing  ev  -  er  -  more; 

0  let  Him  in;  See  the  plead-ing  dews  of  mer  -  cy   on  His  brow; 

0  let  Him  in;  Give  Him  welcome,  joy  -  ful  welcome,  warm  and  true; 

0  let  Him  in; 
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Let  Him  in,    ....    0   let  Him  in!  Knock-ing!  knock-ing! 

0  let  Him  in,  0  let  Him  in! 
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Ask  Him  in  to  stay; 


O-pen  wide  the  door,  Let  Him  in  to  -  day, 

0  let  Him  in,  Ask  Him  in,  He's 

J?  J?  i>  j>J. 
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Knock-ing,  knock-ing!    life  He  will  restore,  When  you  o-pen  wide  the    door. 

bolt-ed  door. 
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PASS  ME  NOT  < 
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1.  Pass   me  not,  0  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry,  While  on 

2.  Let     me    at  the  throne  of  mer  *  cy    Find     a  sweet  re -lief;  Kneel -ing 

3.  Trnst-ing  on  -  ly   in  Thy  mer  -  it,    Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal    my 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all   my  com  -  fort,  More  than  life  to     me,  Whom  have 
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oth  -  ers  Thou  art  call  -  ing,  Do     not  pass  me   by. 

therein  deep  con-tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un- be -lief.     Sav -ior,  Sav -ior, 

wound-ed,  bro-ken  spir  -  it,     Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

I       on  earth  be  -  side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 
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Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on'others  Thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN 
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The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now    is  near,  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sus; 

Tour  man -y  sins    are    all    for-giv'n,  0   hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus; 

All   glo  -  ry   to      the  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  I     now    be  -  lieve  in  Je  -  sus; 

His  name  dis-pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus; 
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THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN 
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He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus. 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 
I  love  the  bless -ed  Sav-ior'sname,I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
Oh!  how   my  soul    de- lights  to  hear   The  charming  name  of    Je  -  sus. 
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D.  S. — Sweet-est  car-  ol     ev  -  er  sung,  ^     Je  -sws,  bless -ed   Je-  sus. 
Refrain  ..  D.  S. 
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Sweet-est  note     in   ser  -  aph  song,    Sweet-est  name  on  mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR 
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1.  Come  to  the  Sav-ior,  make  no  de-lay;  Here  in  His  Word  He's  shown  us  the  way; 
2."Suf  -  fer  the  children!"Oh,  hear  His  voice,  Let  ev'ry  heart  leap  forth  and  re-joice, 
3.  Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  to-day;  Heed  now  His  blest  commands,  ando-bey; 
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Here    in    our  midst  He's  stand-ing  to  -  day,    Ten  -  der  -  ly   say  -  ing,  "Come!" 
And    let    us   free  -  ly  make  Him  our  choice,  Do    not  de  -  lay,  but    come. 
Hear  now  His  ac  -  cents  ten  -  der  -  ly    say,  "Will  you,  My  chil-dren,  come?" 
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D.S. — And  we  shall  gath-er,  Sav  -  ior,  with  Thee,    In   our  e  -  ter-  nal  home. 
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Joy-ful,  joy-fal  will  the  meeting  be,  When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free; 
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I  AM  RESOLVED 
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1.  I  am  re-solved  no  Ion  -  ger  to  lin  -  ger,  Charmed  by  the  world's  delight; 

2.  I  am  re-solved  to  go    to  the  Sav-ior,  Leav-ing   my  sin  and  strife; 

3.  I  am  re-solved  to  fol  -  low  the  Sav  -  ior,  Faith-f ul  and  true  each  day; 
4.1  am  re-solved  to  en  -  ter  the  Kingdom,  Leav-ing  the  paths  of     sin; 
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Things  that  are  high-er,  things  that  are  no -bier,  These  have  al-lured  my  sight. 
He  is  the  true  One,  He  is  the  just  One,  He  hath  the  words  of  life. 
Heed  what  He  say-eth,  do  what  He  will- eth,  He  is  the  liv  -  ing  way. 
Friends  may  op-pose  me,  foes  may  be  -  set  me,  Still  will     I    en  -  ter     in. 


% 


fe=tt 


i 1 


■ 1 


•- — * 


'# 


£=P 


1      P    M    4 


Chords 


± 


M 


SE 


Zt 


r* 


I         will      has -ten  to  Him,  Has-ten  so  glad  and  free; 
I  will  has-ten,  has  -  ten   to   Him,  Has-ten  so  glad  and  free; 
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Has-ten  glad  and  free; 
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Je    -    •    sus,         Great -est,  High -est,    I       will  come   to    Thee. 
Je  -  bus,    Je  -  sus, 
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LET  HIM  IN 
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1.  There's  a  Stran-ger  at   the  door, 

2.  0    -    pen  now    to  Him  your  heart, 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov  -  ing  voice? 

4.  Now    ad-mit  the  heav'nly  Guest, 

*.  jl  .?.  jft.    «hj 


rr-^Rrrf 


y   P  -•- 

y 

Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in, 


Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Him  in; 


Let  the  Saviour  in; 
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He    has  been  there  oft  be -fore, 
If      you  wait  He  will  de-part, 
Now, oh, now  make  Him  your  choice, 
He    will  make  for  you    a   feast, 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Let  the  Saviour 
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One, 
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riv'n, 


Let  Him  in,     ere    He  is    gone,     Let  Him  in,    the     ho  -  ly 

Let  Him  in,     He    is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul   will  sure    de 

He     is  stand  -  ing    at  your  door,     Joy  to    you     He   will     re 

He  will  speak  your  sins  for -giv'n,  And  when  earth-ties  all     are 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end, 
And  His  name  you  will  a  -  dore , 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n, 
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Let  Him  in. 

Let  Him  in. 

Let  Him  in. 

Let  Him  in. 

Let  the  Saviour  in,  Let  the  Sav-iour  in. 
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1.  Hide  me,  Lord,  in  Thy  pa  -  vil 

2.  Hide  me,  Lord,  in  Thy  pa -vil 

3.  Hide  me,  Lord,  in  Thy  pa -vil 


ion!  From  proud  men  Thy  serv- ant  hide; 
ion!  From  men's  tongues  Thy  servant  hide; 
ion!  From  the  glare  of    noon-day  hide; 
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In  Thy  tab  -  er  -  na-cle's  se  -  cret  Let  my  soul  by  grace  a  -  bide. 
Still  their  strife  and  my  con  -  fu  -  sion  In  love's  calm  and  might-y  tide. 
And  from  fear   of  cloud  and  dark-ness  With  Thine  hand  of  mer  -  cy   guide. 
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When  my  cords  are  strained  to  break-ing,  And    my  cur-tains  riv  -  en    far, 
When   a  -  cross  my  hush    of  won  -  der   Falls  the  ter  -  ror  of       the   flood, 
When  I   may    not  go       in  safe  -  ty,  Thou  shalt  hov  -  er  where  I     stay; 
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Be  my  tent,  and  in  Thy  cov  -  ert  Keep  me  from  the  tempest's  war. 
Stretch  Thy  love — a  tent  with  cur  -  tains  Set  for  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  good. 
So       at  length,  in  Thee  pa  -  vil  -  ioned,  I      shall  tent  on  Love's  High-way 
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1.  We    may  not  climb  the  heav'n-ly  steeps  To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 

2.  But  warm,  sweet,  ten-der,     e  -  ven  yet      A    pres-enthelp     is     He; 

3.  The  heal  -  ing    of     the  seam-less  dress    Is     by     our  beds    of     pain; 

4.  0      Lord  and  Mas  -  ter      of     us    all,   What-e'er  our  name  or     sign, 
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WE  MAY  NOT  CLIMB  THE  HEAVENLY  STEEPS 
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we  search  the    low  -  est  deeps;  For  Him  no  depths  can  drown, 
has  still    its     01    -  i  -  vet,    And  love  its  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Him  in  life's  throng  and  press,  And  we    are  whole  a  -  gain. 
Thy  sway,  we    hear  Thy  call,    We  test  oar  lives  by     Thine. 
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JUST  OUTSIDE  THE  DOOR 
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1.  0       wea  -  ry    soul,  the  gate    is   near,  In      sin    why  still  a  -  bide? 

2.  For  -  give  -  ness  Je  -  sus    will   im  -  part — To   save  your  soul  He    died; 

3.  The    day     of    life     is    pass-ing  by,    Soon  night  your  soul  will  hide; 

4.  Come  in,     be   free  from  chains  of   sin,  Be    glad,    be    sat  -  is  -  fied; 
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Both  peace  and  rest    are    wait  -  ing  here,  And 
How  can   you  still     of  -  fend  His  heart  By 
And  then  "too  late"  will    be   your  cry,  If 
Be  -  fore    the  tern  -  pest  breaks,  come  in,  And 
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you  are  just  out  -  side, 
stay -ing  just    out  -  side? 

you  are  just  out  -  side! 
leave  your  past   out  -  side. 
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Just  out  -  side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door,  Be  -  hold    it  stands  a  -  jar! 
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Just  out -side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door, 


So   near,  and  yet    so    far! 
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ALMOST  PERSUADED 
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■most  per-suad- ed,"  now    to     be-  lieve; 
•  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  come,  come  to  -  day; 
■  most  per-suad-  ed,"  har- vest    is     past! 
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"Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 
"Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 
"Al.-  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 
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Christ     to      re  -  ceive; 
turn      not      a  -  way; 
doom  comes  at     last! 
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Seems  now  some  soul  to    say,  "Go,     Spir  -  it, 

Je    -    sus     in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels    are 

"Al    -  most"  can- not  a-  vail;  "Al  -  most"  is 
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go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lin-g'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,  0  wan-d'rer,  come, 
but     to     fail!   Sad,      sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail,  "Al  -  most,"  but  lost! 
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ONLY  TRUST  HIM 
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op-pressed,  There's  mer-cy  with  the  Lord, 
cious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings  to  be  -  stow; 
,  the  Way,  That  leads  you    in  -  to      rest: 
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you  rest  By  trust-ing  in  His  Word, 
son  flood  That  wash-es  white  as  snow, 
de  -  lay,  And  you  are    M  -  ly     blest. 
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ONLY  TRUST  HIM 
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f  On  -  ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now; 

[He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will  (Omit.  .  .  .)      save  you  now. 
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FOLLOW  ME 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus 

2.  Who    will  heed  the     ho  -  ly 

3.  Heark-en,  lest    He  plead   no 
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call  -  ing ,  "  Fol  -  low   Me , 

man  -  date , ' '  Fol  -  low   Me , 

Ion-  ger,  "Fol -low   Me, 
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fol -low  Me!' 

fol -low  Me!' 

fol -low  Me!' 
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Soft  -  ly    thro'  the       si  -  lence  fall-  ing,  "Fol -low,  fol -low 

Leav  -  ing    all   things    at     His     bid  -  ding,"Fol-low,  fol -low 

Once     a  -  gain,    0      hear  Him    call  -  ing,  "Fol -low,  fol -low 

-B— j£ — -f-    .  f — *: — *: ^ 


m 


Me!' 
Me!' 
Me!' 


»— 


fr 


=g=£ 


!==? 


v- 


ir-V 


ft     D     J) 


£ 


£=£ 


£ 


£ 


iTTTtit:^ 


ft 


-•— 


£3 


-i-l- 


=15= 


As  of  old  He  called  the  fish  -  ers,  When  He  walked  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
Hark!  that  ten  -  der  voice  en-treat -ing,  Mar  -  i-ners  on  life's  rough  sea, 
Turn  -  ing  swift  at   Thy  sweet  summons,  Ev  -  er-more,   0  Christ,  would  we, 
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Still  His  pa  -  tient  voice  is  plead -ing,  "Fol  -  low,  f ol  -  low  Me!" 
Gen-  try,  lov  -  ing  -  ly  re  -  peat -ing,  "Fol  -  low,  fol -low  Me!" 
For      Thy  love    all      else    for  -  sak  -  ing,  "Fol  -  low,     fol  -  low    Thee!" 
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( 0  hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav 
1  Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  rap 
f  0  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  ToHimwhomer 
(Let  cheerful  an-thems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sa - 
( 'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done;  I  am  my  Lord' 
1  He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, Charmed  to  con-f ess 
f  Now  rest,  my  long  -  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart;  Fixed  on  this  bliss 
(Nor  ev  -  er  from  my  Lord  de- part,  With  Him  of  ev  ■ 
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-  its  all    my  love! ) 
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s  and  He     is  mine; ) 
the  voice  di  -  vine.  J 


ful  cen  -  tre,  rest; ) 
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day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins 
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He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re-joic  -  ing  ev-'ry   day; 
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CLOSE  TO  THEE 
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1.  Thou,  my    ev  -   er- last -ing  por  -  tion, 

2.  Not     for  ease     or  world -ly  pleas -ure, 

3.  Lead  me  through  the  vale  of  shad  -  ows, 
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More  than  friend  or    life     to     me; 

Nor    for  fame  my  pray'r  shall  be; 

Bear  me  o'erlife!s  fit  -  ful   sea; 
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D.S.-All  a -long  my  pil- 
D.&-Glad-ly  will  I  toil 
Z>.£.-Then  the  gate   of    life 
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grim  jour  -  ney    Sav  -  ior,  let     me  walk  with  Thee. 

and  suf  -  fer,    On  -  ly    let     me  walk  with  Thee. 

e  -  ter  -  nal   May     I     en  -  ter,  Lord, with  Thee. 
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Close     to    Thee,    close    to    Thee,     Close    to     Thee,     close    to    Thee; 
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RESCUE  THE  PERISHING 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,     Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait  -  ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crushed  hy  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bur-ied  that 

4.  Ees  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,      Du  -  ty  demands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 
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sin      and  the  grave;    Weep  o'er  the  err -ing  one,    Lift    up   the  fall-  en, 
child    to    re-ceive;    Plead  with  them  earn-est-ly,    Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 
grace  can  re- store;  Touched  by     a    lov-ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind  -  ness, 
Lord  will  pro -vide;    Back     to  the  narrow  way      Pa-tient-ly  win  them; 
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Tell    them  of    Je  -  sus  the  might-y      to  save. 

He       will  for-give     if  they  on  -  ly     be-lieve.    Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 

Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will  vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell     the  poor  wand'rer     a    Sav-ior    has  died. 
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155  THE  DAY  OF  GOD  IS  BREAKING 
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1.  Lo,  the  day    of    God     is  break-ing!    See   the  gleam-ing  from    a  -  far! 

2.  Conq'ring  hosts  with  ban- nerswav-ing,  Sweep-ing    on     o'er  hill    and  plain, 
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Sons    of  earth  from  slum  -  ber  wak  -  ing,  Hail  the  bright  and  morn  -  ing  star! 
Ne'er  shalt  halt  till  swells    the   anthem, "Christ  o'er    all    the  earth  doth  reign!" 
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Though     re-ject  -  ed  and  de  -  nied,        Per     -      se-cu  -  ted,  cru-ci  -  fied, 

Tho'  re-ject      -      ed  and    de  -  nied,  Tho'  per-se  -  cu      -      ted,  cru-ci -fied,  A 
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He from  out  the  grave  a-rose    In  triumph  o'er  His  foes! 

Vic  -  tor    He   from  out  the  grave  a  -  rose    In     tri  -  umph  o'er  Hia    foes!  Who  then  shall 
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Who shall  then  de-ny His  name,  or  who.  ....... 

dare    His  name  de-ny, Who   His  name  de  -  ny,  Who  Hispow'rde- 


g:TT:? 


j*.  q  x 


!=*=£ 


^=v=^ 


->*— =r 


g'tigifg:  £ 
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Hi8  pow'r  de  -  fy?  Be  -  fore   Him  we     a  -  dor  -  ing   fall,  And 
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crown  Him  Lord  of     all.  Be -hold  Him!  dor  -  ing  fall,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of   all. 
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1.  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go,    I  rest  my  wea  -  ry   soul   in  Thee; 

2.  0  Light  that  fol-low'st  all  my  way,    I  yield  my  flick-'ring  torch  to  Thee; 
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1.  Up  -  on      a  wide  and  stormy   sea,  Thou'rt  sail-ing    to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art  far  from  shore,  and  wea-ry-worn — The  sky   o'er-cast,  the  can-vas  torn? 

3.  Do  comrades  trem  -  ble  and  re  -  fuse     To  fur  -  ther  dare  the  taunting  hues? 

4.  Do  snarling  waves  thy  craft  as  -  sail?  Art  pow'rless,  drift-ing  with  the  gale? 
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1.  There  is  a  green  hill    far     a-way,  Without     a    cit-y  wall, Where  the  dear  Lord 
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RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


165  SING  UNTO  THE  LORD     . 

Psalm  96 

Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song; 
sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name; 
show  forth  his  salvation  from  day  to 
day. 

Declare  his  glory  among  the  heathen, 
his  wonders  among  all  people. 

For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to 
be  praised:  he  is  to  be  feared  above  all 
gods. 

For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations  are 
idols:  but  the  Lord  made  the  heavens. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before 
him;  strength  and  beauty  are  in  his 
sanctuary. 

Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds 
of  the  people,  give  unto  the  Lord  glory 
and  strength. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due 
unto  his  name:  bring  an  offering  and 
come  into  his  courts. 

Oh,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty 
of  holiness:  fear  before  him,  all  the 
earth. 

Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord 
reigneth: 

The  world  also  shall  be  established 
that  it  shall  not  be  moved:  he  shall 
judge  the  people  righteously. 

Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the 
earth  be  glad;  let  the  sea  roar,  and 
the  fullness  thereof. 

Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that 
is  therein: 

Then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the  wood 
rejoice  before  the  Lord: 

For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to 
judge  the   earth: 

He  shall  judge  the  world  with  right- 
eousness, and  the  people  with  his  truth. 


166        GO°  IN  NATURE 

Psalm  19 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth  his 
handiwork. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and 
night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language, 
where  the  voice  is  not  heard. 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the 
earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the 
world.  In  them  hath  he  set  a  taber- 
nacle for  the  sun. 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming, 
out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a 
strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of 
the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the 
ends  of  it:  and  there  is  nothing  hid 
from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con- 
verting the  soul:  the  testimony  of  the 
Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,, 
rejoicing  the  heart:  the  commandment 
of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the 
eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  endur- 
ing forever:  the  judgments  of  the  Lord 
are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than 
gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold:  sweeter 
also  than  honey  and  the  honey-comb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them  there 
is  great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors?' 
cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  pre- 
sumptuous sins;  let  them  not  have  do- 
minion over  me;  then  shall  I  be  up- 
right, and  I  shall  be  innocent  from  the 
great  transgression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable 
in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength,  and 
my  redeemer. 
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167  BEATITUDES 

Matthew  5:3-16 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit: 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 

For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek: 

For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness: 

For  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful: 
For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 
:31essed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 
For  they  shall  see  God. 
Blessed  are  the  peacemakers: 

For  they  shall  be  called  the  children 
of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  perse- 
cuted for  righteousness'  sake; 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  re- 
vile you,  and  persecute  you, 

And  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil 
against  you  falsely  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for 
great  is  your  reward  in  heaven. 

For  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which  were  before  you. 

Ye  are  the  salt  of  the  earth.  Ye  are 
the  light  of  the  world. 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men, 
that  they  may  see  your  good  works, 
and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in 
heaven. 


168       SERVICE  TO  THE 
NEEDY 

Matt.  25:34-45 

Then  shall  the  King  say  unto  them 
on  his  right  hand,  Come,  ye  blessed 
of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom  pre- 
pared for  you  from  the  foundation  of 
the  world: 

For  I  was  hungry,  and  ye  gave  me 
to  eat;  I  was  thirsty  and  ye  gave  me 
drink;  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took 
me  in: 

Naked  and  ye  clothed  me:  I  was 
sick  and  ye  visited  me:  I  was  in  prison, 
and  ye  came  unto  me. 

Then  shall  the  righteous  answer  him, 
saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee  hun- 
gry, and  fed  thee?  or  thirsty,  and  gav* 
thee  drink? 

When  saw  we  thee  a  stranger,  and 
took  thee  in?  or  naked,  and  clothed 
thee? 

Or  when  saw  we  thee  sick,  or  in 
prison,  and  came  unto  thee? 

And  the  King  shall  answer  and  say 
unto  them,  Verily  I  say  unto  you,  In- 
asmuch as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of 
the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have 
done  it  unto  me. 

Then  shall  he  say  unto  them  on  the 
left  hand,  Depart  from  me,  ye  cursed, 
into  everlasting  fire,  prepared  for  the 
devil  and  his  angels: 

For  I  was  hungry  and  ye  did  not 
give  me  to  eat;  I  was  thirsty  and  ye 
gave  me  no  drink: 

I  was  a  stranger  and  ye  took  me  not 
in:  naked  and  ye  clothed  me  not:  sick, 
and  in  prison,  and  ye  visited  me  not 

Then  shall  they  also  answer  him, 
saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee  hun- 
gry or  athirst,  or  a  stranger,  or  naked, 
or  sick,  or  in  prison,  and  did  not 
minister  unto  thee? 

Then  shall  he  answer  them,  saying, 
Verily  I  say  unto  you,  Inasmuch  as  ye 
did  it  not  to  one  of  the  least  of  these, 
ye  did  it  not  to  me. 
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169  MY  NEIGHBOR 

Luke  10:25-37 

And,  behold,  a  certain  lawyer  stood 
up,  and  tempted  him,  saying,  Master, 
what  shall  I  do  to  inherit  eternal  life? 

He  said  unto  him,  What  is  written 
in  the  law?  how  readest  thou? 

And  he  answering  said,  Thou  shalt 
love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  strength,  and  with  all  thy  mind; 
and  thy  neighbour  as  thyself. 

And  he  said  unto  him,  Thou  hast  an- 
swered right:  this  do,  and  thou  shalt 
live. 

But  he,  willing  to  justify  himself, 
said  unto  Jesus,  And  who  is  my  neigh- 
bour? 

And  Jesus  answering  said,  A  cer- 
tain man  went  down  from  Jerusalem 
to  Jericho,  and  fell  among  thieves, 
which  stripped  him  of  his  raiment,  and 
wounded  him,  and  departed,  leaving 
him  half  dead. 

And  by  chance  there  came  down  a 
certain  priest  that  way:  and  when  he 
saw  him,  he  passed  by  on  the  other 
side. 

And  likewise  a  Levite,  when  he  was 
at  the  place,  came  and  looked  on  him, 
and  passed  by  on  the  other  side. 

But  a  certain  Samaritan,  as  he  jour- 
neyed, came  where  he  was:  and  when 
he  saw  him,  he  had  compassion  on  him. 

And  on  the  morrow,  when  he  de- 
parted, he  took  out  two  pence,  and  gave 
them  to  the  host,  and  said  unto  him, 
Take  care  of  him :  and  whatsoever  thou 
spendest  more,  when  I  come  again,  I 
will  repay  thee. 

Which  now  of  these  three,  thinkest 
thou,  was  neighbour  unto  him  that  fell 
among   the  thieves? 

And  he  said,  He  that  showed  mercy 
on  him. 

Then  said  Jesus  unto  him,  Go,  and 
do  thou  likewise. 


170    THE  EIGHT  OF  THE 
WORLD 

John  1:1-14 

In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and 
the  Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word 
was  God. 

The  same  was  in  the  beginning  with 
God. 

All  things  were  made  by  him;  and 
without  him  was  not  any  thing  made 
that  was  made. 

In  him  was  life;  and  the  life  was  the 
light  of  men. 

And  the  light  shineth  in  darkness; 
and  the  darkness  comprehended  it  not. 

There  was  a  man  sent  from  God, 
whose  name  was  John. 

The  same  came  for  a  witness,  to 
bear  witness  of  the  Light,  that  all  men 
through  him  might  believe. 

He  was  not  that  Light,  but  was  sent 
to  bear  witness  of  that  Light. 

That  was  the  true  Light,  which 
lighteth  every  man  that  cometh  into 
the  world. 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world 
was  made  by  him,  and  the  world  knew 
him  not. 

He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his  own 
received  him  not. 

But  as  many  as  received  him,  to 
them  gave  he  power  to  become  the 
sons  of  God,  even  to  them  that  believe 
on  his  name: 

Which  were  born,  not  of  blood,  nor 
of  the  will  of  the  flesh,  nor  of  the 
will  of  man,  but  of  God. 

And  the  Word  was  made  flesh,  and 
dwelt  among  us  and  we  beheld  his 
glory,  the  glory  as  of  the  only  begotten 
of  the  Father,  full  of  grace  and  trutl 
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171    THE  FATHER'S  CARE 

Matt.  6:19-21;  25-34 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures 
upon  earth,  where  moth  and  rust  doth 
corrupt,  and  where  thieves  break 
through  and  steal: 

But  lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures 
in  heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor  rust 
doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  do  not 
break  through  nor  steal:  For  where 
your  treasure  is,  there  will  your  heart 
be  also. 

Be  not  anxious  for  your  life,  what 
ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall  drink; 
nor  yet  for  your  body,  what  ye  shall 
put  on.  Is  not  the  life  more  than  the 
food,  and  the  body  than  the  raiment? 

Behold  the  birds  of  the  heaven,  that 
they  sow  not,  neither  do  they  reap,  nor 
gather  into  barns;  and  your  heavenly 
Father  feedeth  them.  Are  ye  not  of 
much  more  value  than  they? 

And  which  of  you  by  being  anxious 
can  add  one  cubit  unto  his  stature? 

And  why  are  ye  anxious  concern- 
ing raiment?  Consider  the  lilies  of  the 
field,  how  they  grow;  they  toil  not, 
neither  do  they  spin: 

Yet  I  say  unto  you,  that  even  Solo- 
mon in  all  his  glory  was  not  arrayed 
like  one  of  these. 

But  if  God  doth  so  clothe  the  grass 
of  the  field,  which  to-day  is,  and  to- 
morrow is  cast  into  the  oven,  shall  he 
not  much  more  clothe  you,  O  ye  of 
little  faith? 

Be  not  therefore  anxious,  saying, 
What  shall  we  eat?  or,  What  shall  we 
drink?  or,  Wherewithal  shall  we  be 
clothed? 

For  after  all  these  things  do  the 
Gentiles  seek;  for  your  heavenly  Father 
knoweth  that  ye  have  need  of  all  these 
things. 

But  seek  ye  first  his  kingdom,  and 
his  righteousness;  and  all  these  things 
shall  be  added  unto  you. 

Be  not  therefore  anxious  for  the  mor- 
row: for  the  morrow  will  be  anxious 
for  itself.  Sufficient  unto  the  day  is 
the  evil  thereof. 


172         THE   SPIRIT    OF 
WISDOM 

Isaiah  11:1-7,  9;  Matt.  28:19-20 

And  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod 
out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse,  and  a  Branch 
shall  grow  out  of  his  roots: 

And  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  shall 
rest  upon  him,  the  spirit  of  wisdom 
and  understanding. 

The  spirit  of  counsel  and  might,  the 
spirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the  fear 
of  the  Lord; 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  under- 
standing in  the  fear  of  the  Lord: 

And  he  shall  not  judge  after  the  sight 
of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove  after  the 
hearing  of  his  ears: 

But  with  righteousness  shall  he 
judge  the  poor,  and  reprove  with  equity 
for  the  meek  of  the  earth: 

And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with 
the  rod  of  his  mouth, 

And  with  the  breath  of  his  lips  shall 
he  slay  the  wicked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the  girdle 
of  his  loins,  and  faithfulness  the  girdle 
of  his  reins. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the 
lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down 
with  the  kid; 

And  the  calf  and  the  young  lion  and 
the  fatling  together;  and  a  little  child 
shall  lead  them. 

For  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the 
knowledge  of  the  Lord. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  na- 
tions, baptizing  them  in  the  name  of 
the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 
Holy  Ghost; 

Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things 
whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you: 
and,  lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even 
unto  the  end  of  the  world.   Amen. 
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RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


173        THE  FORGIVING 
FATHER 

Luke  15:11-24;   1  John  3:1 

And  he  said,  A  certain  man  had  two 
sons: 

And  the  younger  of  them  said  to  his 
father, 

Father,  give  me  the  portion  of  goods 
that  falleth  to  me.  And  he  divided 
unto  them  his  living. 

And  not  many  days  after  the  younger 
son  gathered  all  together,  and  took  his 
journey  into  a  far  country,  and  there 
wasted  his  substance  with  riotous  liv- 
ing. 

And  when  he  had  spent  all,  there 
arose  a  mighty  famine  in  that  land; 
and  he  began  to  be  in  want. 

And  he  went  and  joined  himself  to 
a  citizen  of  that  country;  and  he  sent 
him  into  his  fields  to  feed  swine. 

And  he  would  fain  have  filled  his 
belly  with  the  husks  that  the  swine  did 
eat;  and  no  man  gave  unto  him. 

And  when  he  came  to  himself,  he 
said,  How  many  hired  servants  of  my 
father's  have  bread  enough  and  to 
spare,  and  I  perish  with  hunger! 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father,  and 
will  say  unto  him,  Father,  I  have  sinned 
against  heaven,  and  before  thee, 

And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called 
thy  son:  make  me  as  one  of  thy  hired 
servants. 

And  he  arose  and  came  to  his 
father. 

But  when  he  was  yet  a  great  way  off, 
his  father  saw  him,  and  had  compas- 
sion, and  ran,  and  fell  on  his  neck,  and 
kissed  him. 

And  the  son  said  unto  him, 

Father,  I  have  sinned  against  heaven, 
and  in  thy  sight,  and  am  no  more 
worthy  to  be  called  thy  son. 

But  ths  father  said  to  his  servants, 
Bring  forth  the  best  robe  and  put  it  on 
him;  and  put  a  ring  on  his  hand,  and 
shoes  on  his  feet: 

And  bring  hither  the  fatted  calf,  and 
kill  it;  and  let  us  eat  and  be  merry; 


For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  is 
alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found. 

Behold,  what  manner  of  love  the 
Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us,  that  we 
should  be  called  the  sons  of  God. 


174     THE    LAW    OF   THE 
LORD 

Psalm  19:7-11;   119:9-16;   19:14 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con- 
verting the  soul:  the  testimony  of  the 
Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple: 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
rejoicing  the  heart:  the  commandment 
of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the 
eyes: 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  en- 
during for  ever:  the  judgments  of  the 
Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than 
gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold;  sweeter 
also  than  honey,  and  the  honey-comb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them  there 
is  great  reward. 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way?  By  taking  heed 
thereto  according  to  thy  word. 

With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought 
thee:  O  let  me  not  wander  from  thy 
commandments. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart, 
that  I  might  not  sin  against  thee. 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord:  teach  me 
thy   statutes. 

With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all  the 
judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy 
testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts,  and 
have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes: 
I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable 
in  thy  sight*  O  Lord,  my  strength,  and 
my  redeemer. 
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RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


175   THANKSGIVING  AND 
PRAISE 

Psalm  34 

1.  I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times: 
his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my 
mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in 
the  Lord:  the  humble  shall  hear  there- 
of, and  be  glad. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
and  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard 
me,  and  delivered  me  from  all  my 
fears. 

5  They  looked  unto  him,  and  were 
lightened:  and  their  faces  were  not 
ashamed. 

6  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the 
Lord  heard  him,  and  saved  him  out  of 
all  his  troubles. 

7  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth 
round  about  them  that  fear  him,  and 
delivereth  them. 

8  O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is 
good:  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth 
in  him. 

9  O  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints: 
for  there  is  no  want  to  them  that  fear 
him. 

10  The  young  lions  do  lack,  and 
suffer  hunger:  but  they  that  seek  the 
Lord  shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 

11  Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto 
me:  I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the 
Lord. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  desireth 
life,  and  loveth  many  days,  that  he  may 
see  good? 

13  Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and 
thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 

14  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good; 
seek  peace,  and  pursue  it. 

15  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon 
the  righteous,  and  his  ears  are  open 
«wito  their  cry. 


16  The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against 
them  that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  the  remem- 
brance of  them  from  the  earth. 

17  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord 
heareth,  and  delivereth  them  out  of  all 
their  troubles. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that 
are  of  a  broken  heart;  and  saveth  such 
as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 

19  Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the 
righteous:  but  the  Lord  delivereth  him 
out  of  them  all. 


20    He  keepeth  all  his  bones: 
one  of  them  is  broken. 


not 


21  Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked:  and 
they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall  be 
desolate. 

22  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  of 
his  servants:  and  none  of  them  that 
trust  in  him  shall  be  desolate. 


176   THANKSGIVING  AND 
PRAISE 

Isaiah  12 

1  And  in  that  day  thou  shalt  say,  O 
Lord,  I  will  praise  thee:  though  thou 
wast  angry  with  me,  thine  anger  is 
turned  away,  and  thou  comfortest  me. 

2  Behold,  God  is  my  salvation;  I 
will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid:  for  the 
Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  my 
song;  he  also  is  become  my  salvation. 

3  Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  draw 
water  out  of  the  wells  of  salvation. 

4  And  in  that  day  shall  ye  say, 
Praise  the  Lord,  call  upon  his  name, 
declare  his  doings  among  the  people, 
make  mention  that  his  name  is  exalted. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  hath 
done  excellent  things:  this  is  known 
in  all  the  earth. 

6  Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabi- 
tant of  Zion :  for  great  is  the  Holy  One 
of  Israel  in  the  midst  of  thee. 
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Popular  Rodeheaver  Publications 

RODEHEAVER'S  GOSPEL  SOLOS  AND  DUETS 

192  pages  of  your  favorite  Gospe^  songs  containing  real  messages  you 
love  to  sing.  Also  some  of  the  older  gems  almost  forgotten,  as  well  as 
a  few  new  ones  never  before  published.  Neatly  bound  in  flexible  leather- 
ette with  gold  title.     Convenient  for  carrying  in  the  pocket.     91425  net 

NEGRO  SPIRITUALS  and 
PLANTATION  MELODIES 

Each  collection  of  48  pages,  octavo  size,  heavy  plate  paper  and  binding, 
contains  the  best  of  these  songs,  arranged  in  the  true  Southern  Negro 
manner  of  singing.     Forty  cents  per  copy,  postpaid;  $4.20  per  doz. 

COLLECTION  FOR  MALE  VOICES 

0*m*>ll«t  and  edited  by  Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert.  A  collection  of  Sacred,  Secu- 
lar, Patriotic  and  Plantation  songs,  arranged  in  a  very  pleasing  manner. 
One  hundred  sixty  pages,  bound  in  cloth,  50c  each,  four  copies  $1.75 
postpaid:  S4.S0  per  dozen,   not   prepaid. 

GOSPEL  ANTHEMS 

Selections  from  our  GOSPEL  CHOIR  and  contain  easy  tuneful  anthems 
for  all  occasions,  with  solos  and  duets  for  all  voices.  Vols.  I,  II,  III,  IV, 
V,  VI,  VII,  VIII.  Octavo  size,  96  pages,  heavy  paper  cover;  35c  per  copy; 
$3.50  per  dozen,  not  prepaid. 

CHORUS  COLLECTION 

A  remarkably  fine  collection  of  old  and  new  music  for  choirs  and 
choruses.  Ninety-six  pages,  full  octavo  size,  50c  per  copy,  postpaid;  $4.80 
per  dozen. 

LADIES'  VOICE  COLLECTION 

A  new  collection  of  sacred  songs  arranged  for  Ladies'  voices  by  Mr. 
Gabriel.  Thirty-two  pages  octavo  size,  nicely  bound  in  paper,  35c  each, 
$3.50  per  dozen. 

SOLO  AND  DUET  BOOKS 

Rodeheaver  Duets. 

Rodeheaver  Solos — High  Voice. 

Rodeheaver  Solos — Low  Voice. 

Sixteen  pages  of  high-class  music  in  each  book;  octavo  size,  beautifully 

printed  and  bound.     Easily  dollar  value  for  only  40c  per  copy,  postpaid. 

SONG  BOOKS  FOR  GENERAL  USE 

Awakening    Songs  Victory    Songs 

Songs  for  Service  Gospel    Songs 

Golden   Bells  Progressive  Sunday  School  Songs 

Victorious   Service   Songs 

WORTH  WHILE  POEMS — Selected  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver 

A  splendid  collection  of  the  Very  choicest  poetical  gems  selected  from 
his  private  scrap-book,  and  used  so  effectively-  by  Mr.  Rodeheaver  in  his 
talks  and  song  services.  Sixty-four  pages,  exquisitely  printed  on  fine 
paper,  with  beautiful  cover,  40c. 

PENNY  OBJECT  LESSON  NO.   1  and 

PENNY  OBJECT  LESSON  NO.  2, — 

Twenty-five  cents   each,   proved   a   wonderful    help   to   all   teachers    and 

children's  workers  and  it  has  prompted  the  author,  Dr.  Woolston  to  issue 

THE  CURIOSITY  BOOK 

A  book  of  wonders  for  the  Wonderful  Eyes  of  the  World's  Wonderful 
Boys  and  Girls.     Price  50c  each. 

RELIGIOUS  BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

Tou  can  now  get  any  religious  book  from  Rodeheaver — prices  same 
as  from  the  publisher.  Send  all  your  inquiries  and  orders  to  our  great 
service   stations. 

FABER'S  FOLDING  ORGAN 

Lightest  weight,  best  tone,  larger  assortment;  terms  if  desirable.  Just 
what  you  need  for  outdoor  meetings,  picnics  and  missionary  work.  Is 
your  name  on  our  mailing  list?     It  should  be;  write  us  today. 
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